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MRS. STEPHENS’S PRIZE NOVEL 
The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann §,. Stephens, 


AUTHOR OF ‘FASHION AND FAMINE,” ‘‘ THE 
DESERTED WIFE,” ETC., KTC. 





The $5,000 Prize Tale. 
The Gulf Between Them 


received the prize offered by the Proprietor of 
this Paper, ainong more than 200 competitors. 
It is by no means inferior to Mrs. Stephens’s 
successful novel, ‘‘ Fashion and Famine,” and 
will be as widely read here and in Europe, 
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and take rank at once as the great literary 
feature of the day. 

The publication of this remarkable work of 
the great American novelist will begin in 
No. 435 of the paper, and be beautifully 
illustrated. 

Every preparation has been made tw prist 
an edition sufficiently large to meet the im- 


{Prick § Cxnzs. 








for the number make us fear that many will 
be disappointed. . Do not, therefore, omit te 
secure the number early, as our immense 
edition will not meet all calls. 


The Gulf Between Them 


is a story of American life, instinct with 
national feeling, real power, sustained action, 





mense demand, but the orders already given 


vigor and beauty. 


























THE WRECK OF THE AQUILA, AT SAN FRANCISCO, WITH THE TRON-CLAD CAMANCHE ON BOARD.—FROM A SKETCH'BY G. H. BIGELOW. 
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Barnum’s American Museum. 


ONSIEUR JOSEPH, THE GREAT 
FRENCH GIANT, 8 feet 4 irches; ANNA 
SWAN, the GIANT GIRL, 8 feet 1 inch; GIANT 
BOY, 8 feet; LILLIPUTIAN KING, 14 years old, 
oaly 22 irches high: Automaton Musical Troupe, 
Moying Wox Figures, Enormous Sernent. &c., &c, 
‘Tom Taylors i drema, the TICKET-OF-LEAVE 
MAN, every /FTERNOON AND EVENING. Ad- 
— to all, only 25 cents; Chilcren undrr 10, 

cents. 
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_ Dealers cuvplicd and subscriptions received for 
“RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED N#®VSPAPER, also 
RANK LESLIP’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THI 


‘7 AR OF 1861, by GEORGE P, Bemis & Co., P 
stors of the American, 100 Fleet Strect, 
son, . Single copies always on sale, 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER: 


ME COPY ONC VEAP,.-.+++00+seseeeeer ees BS K 
Two copies, 6 to one addrees...... 5 00 
Four “ “ - eesees 9:00 
Magazine «a0. Paper OME YOAT...eseceees 5 








Notice to Advertisers. 


The value of ovr paper as an advertising medium | 


has become so generaily known, that we sre com- 
pelled every week to refuse columns ofadvertisements. 
The vat incresse of our circulstion, penetrating <8 it 
Goes into the most profitable chenne)s, renders cur 
apace doubly valuable, and justifies us in the course 
we have determined upon—th:t of increasing our 
retes of advertising in the following ratio: 

75 centa a live on the outside or last page 

0 “ on the 14th and 15th pages. 








Notice to Contributors.—Saperior original 
Tates will be aisvays receives, and if accepted re- 
munerated according to their merit. All not accepted 
will Le prormptiy returned. They should be plainly 
written on one side only, and the address of the 
writer given distinctsy. 


Summary of the Week - 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


On the 25th of Dec. Gen. Gillmore began | 


to shell Charleston from several batteries. 
Several buildings were fired and persons 
killed. At the same time our gunboats had 
a brisk contest with the rebel batteries on 
Stono river. 


VIRGINIA. 


Our cavalry have destroyed a part of the 
town of Luray, in Page county, and Gen. 
Gregg pursued the rebel Gen. Rosser so 
sharply that he burnt the bridge over Pope’s 
Head run. 

Col. Wells, sent to support Averill, re- 
turned to Harper’s Ferry after proceeding as 
far as Harrisonburg, where he came up to 
Rosser. 

Gen. Butler sent 500 rebel prisoners to 
City Point. The rebels gave up as many of 
our mcn, but refuse all further intercourse 
with Butler. 


NORTH CAROLINAa. 


Gunther’s—and take a quiet snooze for five mcnths, 
when the early sprixg sun and the bears walk out to- 
gether. 

Ther. are a good many p)-stent things to be seen 
in a stroll up and down Broad way, which cost nothing 
to look at, but which are worth as much as though 
you paid a fee at the door. ‘Lhe looking-g!aes and 
freme stores for instance, which certainly are look. 
ing-glass stores, but which ers s)s> galleries of paint- 
ing ard engravirgs,in whica some of the choicest 
specimene of «rt are te be found on free exhibditon. 
We strolicc into T. A. Wilmurt’s last week snd feurd 
erough 10 amus* us for two or three hours. There 
wes Barvard’s fixe picture, “ The Sca of Galilee,” 
which \7as full of interest, it being a literal transc:ipt 
of thet fa--ous Scriptura! locality, sav'ug and except- 
ing the bu'ldings, for which Bar vyor¢, with ap inter’s 
livevee, has drawn from his im-gination. We thi-k 
it wouid haye been betterto have pat the beautifu: 
sce.e upon cat-vas, literally «8 it is, avd no. as it 
might have cen. Ben. arc’s ** Orison ” is a'so there, 
anil its study will repsy a very lony wrtk iv deed. Not 
only ‘s the crigival pic:ure there, but round aout we 
see mony tranecripts of it, which have been repro- 
duced by the Ch'omo-lithograpbic process in so ad- 
mirable a manner that they may be regarded as tri- 
umphs of art, and highly creditable to the skill and 
jucgment of their producer, Mr. Sarony. Ex*ept in 
size the engraving has all the effect of the original, 
and hes worderfully preserved its magnificent per- 
spective, exquisite blending of light atid shade, and 
subdued atmospheric effects. The “ Orison” is a 
picture that appeals directly to every refined and cul. 
tivated taste; there is an air of such perfect repose 
conveyed by the twilight mist hoveri.g over the dis 
tant Alps, the moonli:ht streaming across the tesse- 
‘ated pavement and shadowy lake, with the vast ex- 
tent of the deserted corridors dimiy illuminated by 
the vesper lamp, that one cau almost fancy that any 
other sound save the murmuring of a maiden’s prayer 
or the faint chime of the convent bell would destroy 
she harmony of the scene. In another part of the 
store is « group of figures, illustrating the ‘‘ Auld 
Lang; syne” of Buras, sculptured in Nova Scotia 
stone by Robert Thomson, of Baltimore. Although 
defective in proportion, therc is much to acmire in 
it. The lege d is carried out minutely in detai! with 
spirit and w.th sentiment, and his success in simule- 
ting the textures of the fabrics is quite noteworthy. 
‘chr. is «iso a most elaborate cavalier picture in 
ne.diework, which would deligot cur lady friends, 
1cg ihur with some fine stag pictures, which bave the 
merit of fidelity to mature, and are apiri'ediy and 
hole'y ha. died. But we must get outo. Wiimurt’s, 
for if we attempteo to particulariee ati:he of its con- 
tents worthy of notice we shou'd fill a colum™ or 

of new 


two 

We fouud some charming things in the hte 
musir, sonys especizily. At William Hall & Sors 
we found some beautitul ballads by Wallace, which 
ere equal to hi» fermer happiest efforts, together with 
yaany g¢ems fom his femous opera, ‘‘ Love’s Triumpb.” 
-Gvuis halk has produced several charming songs, 
smcng them his “ Lollaby,” which is full of the 
tenderest pathcs, and will m:ke its mark everywhere. 
flia “* Mountaineer’s Song” and the beautiful ‘' Sere- 
nade,” sung by migce’ should be on every piano. 
We found st Beer & Schirmer’s a perfect gem from 
the pen of Gounod, the <ompos‘r of the celebrated 
opera “ Faust.” It is called, we think, ‘‘ Smile, Sing, 
Slumber,” and is a one of the moet a: licicus 
sercuades we ever tried. If we only wee skilful on 
the guitar, we should be temptrd to try its influence 
uoen some tender, romantic heart, even with the 
th‘ rmomvter at 0. 

That wonderful chil! pianist. the beautifui Jittle 
| Teres: Careuno, will shortly give some concerts in 
this city, Dorimg Christmas weck, a bad time for 
concerts, she appeared in Boston and attracted a bril- 
lians audience, A second concert was announced, but 
an abominable *‘ teioa” attackea ber thum™ and utt rly 
disabled her from performing. The concert had tobe 
abandoned, although 600 tickvts had been bought up 
in edvance of the day, and she was furthermore 
0 liged to give up her concerts aunounced for the foi- 
| lowing week in other places. We have heard this 
| child after an atsence of six mnths, ard were 
astonished and delighted at t:e prozrcsa she hus 
made, Her touch has become more firm and asgured, 
her grasp of the instrument more masterly, and her 
strive in executive ability is somethirg to marvel at. 
It secms wrong to clase her among the child wonders, 
80 great in her maturity in the sentimentofart. Itis 
not merely*that she plays the notes of the most d:flicult 
compositions of such masters as Beethoven, Chopin, 
Listz, ‘Yhalberg, Merde!ssohn and others, for many 
en ©O that; but it is her intuitive perception of their 
Scope and meaning, their subtle sentiment and ther 
l rge expression, the:r delicacy of imagination, and 
| their breadth of grandeur that makes her performance 
| an act of wonder and a subject of unusual interest end 
'u qualified admiration Ve do not overst:te her 
| exeel_czee; we do not wish to raise up a falseinterest 
j ia the public mind. We st:te facts from our own 
| knowledge, ard le:ve it to the public to judge of 





Many citizens of this State are coming in | the:r correctness, Her concerts will be given, we 


and taking the oath of allegiance, and the | 
newspapers openly avow their desire for , for her the fullest 


submission. 
TENNESSEE. 
The rebel Gen. Wheeler on. Dec. 26, cap- 


tured one of Gen. Thomas’s trains at Char- 
leston, on the Hiawassee, but Col. Long pur- 


sued the enemy, defeated him and took 156 liberel encourage 


prisoners. 
TEXAS. 


pe 
Our army occupied the entrance to Lavaca | one 


bay on the 30th of Nov. 
A new district called the District of the 
Frontier has been established on the Rio 


Grande, Gen. Herron in command, with his | 


headquarters at Brownsville. 
LOUISIANA. 

On the 22d of Dec. Gen. Ullman left Port 
Hudson with four regiments and a battery 
of artillery, to operate apparently on Red 
river. 

NAVAL. 


Rebel reports talk of 23 blockade runners 
getting into Wilmington in one night, but 
the English papers tell us that blockade run- 
ners return unable to get in, and state that 
not a single vessel has got in for some time 
past. 


$$$ —__, —__ —_— 
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THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


IDLING up and down town in such weather 
as this is very fine in theory, but is excessively cool 
in practice. Wrapping up warm is a pleasant fiction, 
while a gale is blowing at a temperature .* least 





twenty degrees below zero, which rushes up your 
pantaloons and bolts down your coll:r, nips your nos» 
and ears, stiffens your cheeks and freezes your hair 
till it stands out in sharp points like quills upon the 
fretful poreupine. We envied the bears, who, find 

ing some sheltered spot, stick a paw in their mouths, 
rol] themselves up in their own furs—not bought at 


understand, at Niblo’s Sxloon, as Irving Hall is 
night during the month. e bespeak 
tronage of our mvs'cal public, 
There is but tittle t» record in tne way of music this 
| week, The German opera recommences its season 
this week, and we trust that its ending wiil be more 
The operas to be 
and will, for that 
is a matter of surprise 


mn 


engaged eve 


| prosperous than its yo 
given will be freth to the public, 
reason, prove attractive, I 

to all that our wealthy German population y 





seats rose at once to 300 francs, or $60! Thisisa 
larger average sum than was ever even in the 
wil iest deys of our Fanny Ells!er or Jenny Lind ex- 


‘ue musical world of Paris has been on the tiptoe 
of excitement every season for several years 
expe:ting the immediate production of the lov 
delayed and ofte promised opera “ I Africaine,” the 
pow and as yet unheard work of Ls ir ay That 
fostidious «Ompose> is noted, world-wide, fer his 
éramatic effecis, espetisily inasmuch as they tend to 
excite public curiosity. These coustant ard un- 
necessary Celays may be, after ail, but a part of that 
system to work upon the public mind give ita 
settled éclat even before it has been heard. “ L’Afri- 
cine” is now promised positively in the autumn of 
1864, In the meantime, M. Meyerbcer is enjcying the 
pai hospitalitics of the Emperor Nepoleon at 

ompir pve, . 

Tho veteran ecmposed, M. Auber, whe is verging 


prevailing sentiment, for unmistakable signs of 
softened feeling to the Uoion is very common in the 
Southern States. These indications of repentance 
are, doubtless, owing to the hard times. which are 
really pressing the - &~ very hard. Luxuries have 
long ego disappeared, and now necessaries are ™m- 
luxuries. 

Milit .—Gen. Robert C. Tyler has been ap. 
pointed te succeed the late Gen. Corcoran in the com. 
mand of his brigade. 

—— The Wasbi R n gives the particu- 
lers of a cas® where a young soldier was ordered to 
be shot for desertion when he ought to have been 
promoted for gailantry. The President was just in 
time to prevent the poor men’s execution. Gen. 
Meade is very active in shooting his own men, and, it 
would appear, rather carclessty. 

—_ en bodies of the soldiers of the 149°h N, Y. 
S. volunteers, slain in the recent battles of Lookout 





towsrd» his 90th year, is st:li full of life and 
inspiration. He has passed over the period of second 
chitechooa, ant e-mes forth stropg again at an age 
when mest men wou'd be in their dotage or their 
graveclothes, with anew opera! Thisis aremarkable 
act, and we dou<t if it cau be paralleled in musical 
history. M. Auber has received all the ho: ors that a 
musician could hope to aspire to; cvery country has 
dove homage to his genius; he has evjoycd half a 
centary of fame, such as but f-w men Fave known, 
and we are anxious to hear the “‘ La Fiscée du Roi de 
Garbe,” the child of hisoldage. Wetrust that it will 
be worthy of what he has done ‘tefore. 

Every one ha3 heard of the claquers of Patis—that 
organized syster: which supplies to managers or 
actors, for a consideratio 1, any required number of 
disinterested gentiemen to secure a success by, ap- 
pl.use, or to destroy a rival by hissing. The Pan. 
sians are refining upon this system, and an agency is 
oow opened fcr the pupae of supplying managers 
of theatres with a sufficient number of people to 
form a crowd outside the doors, whose duty it is to 
appear eager and anxious to force their way in. Their 
pushing and vociferations naturzliy attract the attev- 
tion 0: wy eyo who jucge by such a display of 
excitement that there must be something well worth 
seeing within, and suddenly determine 0 make one 
of the spectators. It is expected that hundreds will 
be attracted by this cunning dodge. The “ office” 
will furnish mobs ot every grade of respectability. 
For operas or first class concerta they wiliaupply gen- 
tlemen in “ full dress,” and so Cowawards to rascals 
in blouses to crowd the doors of common theatres. 
There is no end to man’s ingenuity, especially when 
the goel ‘s the m ans of living 


We are apt to !ook throvgh megnifying glasses at 
everything which takes place abroad, and to :0ok 
through ibe big end of the opera-glasa at all that 


cecurs ut bome. Paris is looked uvor 2s the cutre 
of ull that is varicd and attractive in amusemcrts, 
It has a population approaching 200,000 10 number, 
and nightly public amusements counted by th: score, 
aud yet the whole reccipts from these resources for 
the month of October dia not excce? three hundred 
and tixty thousand dollars ($360,000), #a average of 
about twelve thousard doll-rs ($12,000) a nigkt, in- 
cluding Sunday night also. This is a very srauil sum 
taking all thiogs into consideration, for New York, 
with » For thon half the population of Paris, spends 
during its seasoz. nearly as much pcr month, without 
including Sund+y nights. Icdeed, were we to select 
overa nights, we believe that the broadway Btablish- 
ments elone often exe ed that sum, omilting toe 
amuseme:ts of the east side of the city aliog <ther. 

Drescen has got, like New York, its‘: eresa Curenno, 
that 1, it possesses a wor derfui little pianist named 
Mademoiselle Kribs. She is only 11 years old, plays 
like a matured artis’, and has created a great furore, 
They should hear our Teres: Carczro. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


estic.—The number of emigrants linding in 
noe ork, in 1863, was 155,223; of which 92,681 were 
from Ireland, 38,236 irom Germany, 18,262 from Evg- 
land and 1,944 from Scotland, Last year the whoe 
number was 76,306; incresse this year, 78,917, or more 
than 100 per cent, 

— The Ré d'Italia, that splendid specimen of naval 
architecture, went on a trial trip down the bay and 
outside the bar on the 26th Doc. On the 28th rhe got 
ashore on the Jersey coast, « mile -elow Lorg B ~-), 
After remaining embedded in the sands for zu hours, 
she was lightened and towed off with little damage, 
Owing to some pereon maliciously putting a block of 
wood in the valve, one of the eng 8 was rendered 
uselees. Her highest rate was 14 knots an hour, 
nearly double what Mr. Isherwood has been able to 
accomplish for our navy. 

—— The cherter of the Albany City Bank, Erastus 
Corning, ;revid«nt, expired on the 3ist Dec , and the 
bank bas reorganized uncer the general banking iaw, 
with the same stockholders and officers, It wag 
chartered in 1834, has divided segularly 4 per cent., 
semi-annually, and cloees with 80 per cert. surplu 

——In ihe case of the Bank of North America 
against the New York Commissioners of ‘i'axes, the 

ourt of Appeals, at Al any, bas decided that so 
much of the capital as is invested n Unitd States 
securities is not taxable, thus eustainin= the law of 
Congress and the decision of the U. 8. Supreme 
Court. 





— On the evening of the 30th Dec, some rowdies 
assaulted a negro-waiter in a Broadway saloon. The 
proprietor asked them t» leave; they refused and 





| 80 little encouragement to an opera sung in their 
own lan e, and in every way so deserving of 

ment, We trust that for the few 

| remaining nights the musical = generally will 
turn out in force, and m»ke this first effort to 
establish a German operatic season an encouraging 

cuniary success. 

Wallack’s Theatre “‘ Rosedale” is alternated 

h attractive comedies to full and fashionable 
audiences. 

“ The Ticket-of-Leave Man” continues its” rilliantly 
| successful career at Winter Garcen, and the public 
curiosity to see it seems still to be on the increase. 
The Fiorences and the management have mate a great 
hit in the production of this piece. It will be per- 


| formed every nigut until further notice. 





Mre. John has produced at/the Olympic 
Theatre a new and clever drama of the seutimental 
school, called “ Camili:’s Husband,” which promises 
tou have a lopg rus. Al) those who have seen and 
admired Mrs. Jobn Wood in her inimit<>le burlesque 
char_ctcrs should see her in this piece, aud wonder at 
the versetility which can wear the cap and bells to- 
day, and to-morrow rise to high art in the delineation 
of the fiacr shades of woman’s best nature. We are 
equaily surprised and delighted st witnessing this 
new and adwirabie phase of Mrs. John Wood's genius, 
and must complimext and congratulate her upon her 
eucccss 

Lhe celebrated drama “ The Ticket-of-Leave Man” 
bas ace a great hit at Barnum’s Museum, and is 
attracting crowded and delighted audiences. The 


| other attractions are as varied as usual. The Giants 


and Dwarfs and the Musical Automatuns are still on 
exhipition, together with the wonders of the animal 


| kisgdom with which the Museum abounds. It is the 
| cheapest and most varied place of entertainment in 


the city. 

Our hitte rima donna, Mdlle, Adelina Patti, whom 
we educated up to art in the New World, to delight 
and astonish the Old World, is progressing from 
triumph to triumph, each new conquest exceeding 
the l.et in the brilliancy of its rerults. She has con- 
quered the critics and the publics of England, France 
aod Germany,aid bas now fairly taken Madrid, the 
capital of Spaio, by storm. Her fame had preceded 
her, and it is just possible that a few prelim puffs 
had been sent ahead by her skilful manager, Maurice 
Strakosch, so that the people were pos to re- 
ceive her, and the Court was anxious to do her honor. 
As ‘he night of her first appearance 


excit-men* to see an? bear her 


Pp his head for dering to make the request; he 
aefended himself with a revolver; a police mun rushed 


in, him and het the ruffians go free. Aftera 
night’s imprisonment, he was held to bail to awata 
ermmiral of defending his own iife! 


«~All the Indiapa troops raise i under 

nortan” are to be formed into one division, and 
led to the field by Gencral A. P. Hovey. 
—— Citizens residing in the eastern part of Idaho 
Territory are making an effort to have the territory 
divided, owing to the difficulty cf communic:tion 
between the two parts of it. Some of the memfrers 
of the territoria’ legisiature have to travel athcusand 
miles to reach the verrit<rial capital. 


— California is a great place for the cousumption 
of coffee. In 1862 the quantity imported amounted 
to 5,791,316 lbs , or upwards of 14 lbs, to every man, 
woman end child in the State. In the six months 
from January ist to July ist, 1863, the quentity 
imported was 3,633,466 lbs., in spite of the increneed 
rate of duty. 

rn.—There was a grand wedsing at R'ch- 
ntoethe other day, the hsppy parties veing Jeff 
Davis’s sister, and a grandson of the late ex-President 
Tyler. The bride was dressed in a common stuff gown. 


—A young lady in Richmond, writing to her 
friends in Baltimore, says that the gaietics of society 
in that city consist chiefly of what are called “ starva- 
tion parties,” at which people mees im each other’s 
hous<s, and have music and dancing, but nothing to 
eat or drink The fair writer att.nds these parties 
twice a week, and she avers that they have a good 
deal of fun—but no supper. 

—— One of the escaped prisoners says that there 
are now three prices in Richmond. One goid, 
snother Green , and the other Confedcrate moncy. 
Gold is worth $20 Confederate, and Greenbacks $10. 


— The North Carolina Times says: “A fivedollar 
gold piece was sold at auction for $150 in Con‘edcrate 
notes at Danville, a few days since.”” The same paper 
heartily endorses President Lincoln’s recent proc'a 
mation, and advises the people of the State to ac 

it It slso copics and endorses a remarkable artic 
from the Richmond Whig, which contains the follow- 
ing significant paragraph: ‘‘Silavery has stabbed 
itself 1o death. I[t has sinned — the light, com- 
mitted the unpardonable ein, and must die.” 


— The speeches made by Foote and others in the 
bave orident 


Bebal had considerable effec: 


and Ringgold, have arrived ct Syrecuse, 

aceompanied by Co! Barnum and and Sergt.-Major 

Birdseye, who were deputed to precent the b- ttl: flags 

captured in those battles to the War Department »' 
ashingtcn. 

-—— The remnants of the gallent 95th Pennsy!vania 
regiment have re-enlisted for the war, and will soon 
return home to recruit. Two of the CoJonels of this 
regiment, Col. Gosline and Col. Gustavus W. Town, 
have been killed in battle, and the regiment has pressed 
——_ the severest conflicts of the army of the 

‘otomac, 


— The veterans of the 53d Pennsylvania arrived 
on the 30th Dec. at Harrisburg. When the regiment 
left the State about three years ago it had over 1,300 
men in its ranks; now it numbers but 200. Only two 
of the © s have returned with it, and 
one of these has lest his arm. The regiment was in 
all the battles fought by the army of the Potomac, 
from the Peninsula to Gettysburg, participating in 
15 pitched encounters, and havin icipated also in 
the late movements under Gen. Meade. The regi- 
mental flag exhibits the danger through which it bas 
pues, it being completely riddled and torn with 

ullets. Four sets of color-bearers were killed, the 
last having fallen at Gettysburg. 


N »—Seabound vessels are informed that the 

uardsbip in this harbor lies just below the Narrows. 
burix g the day she has the guardflag at her foreroyal 
masthead, which is a white fee, with a red crores 
diagonally. At night she has a white flag at the fore- 
mast vead and one at the main peak. If vesse!s pro- 
ceeding to sea will pass close to her they will be 
boarded without any ¢celay to them. 


Personal.— The rson, who stole Mr. Geo. 
Curtis’s leeturs is eal to have become idiotic from 
perusing it. 


—— Gen, Weitzel is resting from his labors in 
Cincinnati. 


—— Jenny Lind has lost her voice. 
| par ne evident to herself in her sivging 1 tely in 
,ondon, that it was with difficulty the director per- 
suaded ber to complete her progre-mme. 


— George D. Prentice has become a common 
drunkard. Th Louisville Journal long since parsed 
from his convrol, both financia'ly «nd editorially. 
His interest has been tr-nsferred to his wife, and 
personal friends have purch: sed him » homestead, out 
of respect to his talents and former industry. 


—— Says the Naehville Union. the young tragedian, 
Edwin Adams, had a compliment paid him Monday 
night, such ss hes been rendered to but few men. 
There were six Generals present to witness hi. 
representation of ‘‘ Hamlet,” the noble Grant at the 
head of them. 


—— Archduke Louis Victor, yourgest brother of 
the Austrien Emperor, Francis Joseph, will probably 
800n become the Emperor consort of the future Em- 
press of Br.zil, for negotiations to this effect have 
been going on between the courts of Rio de Janeiro 
aad Vieuna for some time. The Brazilian Princess 
and the Austrian Prince are second cousins. 


— The Worcester (Mass.) Transcript notices the 
marriage of fergeant Plunkett, of the 2let Maesa- 
chusetis. to Mise Neilie Lorrimer, of that city. 
Sergeant Plunkett is the gsllant saldier who lost both 
arme at F.edericksburg while tearing the flag of his 
regiwent in font, after six men had been successively 
shot down under its folds. 


—— The rebel convoy to France, Mr. Superville, 
rosched Paris by way of Mexico, This is excellent 
evidence of the strictness of our blockade. 

Obituary.—Miss Anns M. Ross, who had during 
war devoted herself to the welf:re of the sick so:diers 
in Philadelphia, died in that city on the 27th em.- 
ber, from over fatigue in ber benevolent labors Her 
last words were urging those around her to alleviate 
the sufferings of our \.reve soldiers. She was in every 
respect a most estimable lady. 


—— The Rev. Dr. Tappan, long knowa as one of 

the ablest congregations achers of :}:e day, died 
at his hovse in Augusta, Maine, on Sunday, the 27th 
December. 
Dr. Samuel Chew, one of the most eminent 
physicians of Baltimore, died on Friday, “5th Dec., of 
pneumonia. He bed been practising me‘ticine in that 
city for thirty years past, and at the time of his death 
was one of the faculty of the Maryland University, 
being Professor of Princip es and Practice. He was 
for some time Professor of Meteria Medica. 


— The New Orleans papers announce the death cf 
Colonel Maunsell White, at the »dvanced age of 82 
years. He arrived in that city from Kentucky, where 
he had temporarily resided, aout the year 1803. In 
1814, when the city of bis residence was threatened 
hy the invadsr, he volunteered in its defence, av.d as 
Captain of the Louisiana Blues contributed ia no 
small degree to the glorious suscess with which that 
d-fence was made. 


— Edward A. Reeder, Esq., one of the most 
prominent citizens of Stanhope, Sussex county, N.J, 
died suddenly op the 29th Dec. He was on a visit to 
Newton, anv, when walking to the hotel, pitched sud 
denly furward and fell heavily to the ground. A 
numoer of persons bore him to the hotei, where he 
gave two deep gasps for breath, and shortly after 
expired. Mr. Reeder was a native of Easton, Pa., 
and a brother of ex Governor Reeder of that place. 
At the time of his death he was the Collector of 
Interna! Revenue for Sussex county. 


cidents and Offences.—Mr. 8S. Barb:r, a 
whe au preacher, of een near Brockville, C. W, 
was killed by his son, a lad 16 years of age, a few dayr 
ago. The mother was sick, ana the lad, exhausted 
with watching, h.d laid down on the floor on a quilt; 
the father came m, and dragged the quilt roughly 
from uncer him; the son spravg up and struck his 
father w'th a billet of wood, from the effect of which 
he died; he denies all knowl of the ocourrencc, 
and is said to be a somnambulist. 


—-A horrible tragedy lately occurred at Maryle- 
bone road, London. For several months a Mrs. Chap- 
pel, with ber nurse and child, had occupied lodgings 
at this locality, being occasionally visited by a geatle- 
man who she said was her husband. After a while 
they quarrelled, and his vieits were discontinued. A 
short time ago, Mrs. Ch i sent the nurse 10 
merket, who, on her return, found her mistress’s door 
locked. In company with a physician she broke in 
the door, and founa Mrs. on the floor, bathed 
in blood, and the child on the bed, covered with 4 pil- 
low. It afterwards transpired that the wretched 
woman had stabbed the child in the breast with a 
poniard, «nd cut her throat in three places with a 
razor. Both instruments she had bought jor the pui- 
pees, The child died in two days; the woman +\a8 
still 
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—— Surgeon C. D. White, of the navy, while at 
W: ton last week, on ‘his way to’ Baltimore, 
crores, rorlvar i ball ich bang de 

e en 
Satins t0 the bone. He coolly made two incisions ir 
his le,; with his knife, ey bullet, sewed up 
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FPoreiga.—The Paris papers publish advices from 
Egypt, auaouncing the victory of the Emperor Theo- 
dore of Abysziniu over the population of Gojam. 
The Emperor is reported to have ordered the messacre 
of 15,000 prisoners, men, women«n' children. He is 
a’so stated to have had the English Covsui at Mas- 
Fcina arrested, and to hive eet the French Consul at 
liberty. 

—— The »ctorious Duke of Brunswick, who wss 
driven from his ‘‘ seven by rine” kixgdom in 1648, and 
whore lawsuté with his cousin Queen Victoria cused 
80 inuch talk, has bad a varrow escape of losing the 
gr2ater partof his diamo-ds. He has for years lived 
in P:ris, and kept his jewels, ihe most valusble co)- 
Jcetion :n Europe, in sniron safe, near his hed. En- 
trus‘ixg the key to his valet when he ws going out 
one evening, the man ebstracted them and absconded, 
Theteiegraph was set to work and he was arrested 
with his ill gotten spoils. The duke is the supposed 
rcurderer of Eliza Grimwood, a courtesan, whose 
mystcrious death caused as much sensation 30 years 
ogo \ 0g Dr. Bardell’s did seven ye rs since in New 

ork, 


—— Tae Marquis de Boissy. who married the 
Count: ss Guicrivli, mistress to Lord Byron, has made 
a violent speech against England, for refusing to 
attend Louis Nupolcon’s bogus Congress. 

—— Another ironclad has been l-uuched in England, 
and scveral more are nearly ready. 


— Queen Victoria is having a theatre built for her 
at Windsor. It will be under the supervision of Mr. 
and Mrs, Kean, avd will be ready to open against their 
return from Australia, 


—— At the moment of his death, the King of Den- 
mark was surrounded by the Countess Da.ner, the 
Lord Chamberliin, several aid°s-de-camp and his 
medical adv'sers. According to his earnest wish, his 
bodv was not touched. nd it was placed, in the dress 
he died in, in a coffin, lined with le«d. 


—— Ladies steal in Berlin omnibusses as well as in 
London ones. The other day a womav, who was 
sitting in an omnibue next to & most clegantly-dressed 
person, missei her purse. Her ncighvor instantly 
offered and attempted to go, »s she said, to find a 
policeman; bat the conductor though: it world bea 
safer way of finding the money by s:oppiny the ledy 
herself, which was dose. On ex+micati-n she was 
found to possess, not only the stolen purse, but one 
of the neat:st little instruments for cutting through 
dresses into pockets that was ever seen—aring which, 
cn th» touch of a spring, shot forth a small, very 
sharp piece of steel. 


—— The night Patti, the American cantatrice, ap- 
peared for the first time in Madrid, the price pid for 
seats ail through the house was 900 francs. 


Art, Science and Literature.—The human 
body, i2 8» advance a stage of decomposition as to 
be eatirely uurecognisadle, can now be 89 resto’+d 
vy ciemica‘ means as to preseut an almost completely 
natural appearance. ‘This process was lately prac- 
tived wit sicecss in London, in the case of a body 
jound iu the ‘thames, which was suspected to be that 
of an escaped murderer, who had commi'ted suiciae. 
After the tody had been subjected to the new pro- 
cess the witnesses were able to swear ‘hat he was not 
the suppesed murcerer, 


-— It is a curious and unsuspected fact tha‘ solar 
light in Cefective as to the showing of colors, Those 
si.u0wn by the spectrum in the sodium flame are in- 
visigle in daylight. This is a providential defect 
otherwise we should be confounded by a perpetual 
disp)ay of colors in the air. 


—— Mr. Jobn Watson, many of whose best poeros 
we have introduced to the public, is about collec'ing 
some of the most striking into a volume, which wil 
soon be issued by one of our popular publishers. They 
will be illustrated by his brother George, an artist of 
considerable merit, 


— Mr. Richardson, the publisher, is about to issue 
amonthty naval and militery magazine, crlled the 
United Stat’s Service Monthly, under the experienced 
management of Col. Coppee. <A better editor could 
not have been chcsen, 


Chit-Chat.—Fowler and Wells have lately pub- 
lisheu a bio raphy of Lord Lyndhurst ia which they 
say: ‘ He is raid to have hated the Irish, though of 
Trish descent himself, and to have had a sharp pas- 
sige with O’Connell besause he pronounced the 
trish Catholics ‘aliens in blood, language and 
religion,’ The great orator retorted that ‘ the grand- 
father of Lord L urst was a devoted but unfor. 
tunate Irish Catholic; his father a recreant to the 
creed of his ancestors, and himsel‘ a ‘ Hiberno- 
Awericano-Englishman.’ ” 


— The same editors call attention to this adver- 
tisement taken from the Herald: 
r {° THE LADIES-—A GENTLEMAN 
-&. wishes to make a collection of cart<s de visite, 
Tee lady who will send me the — (she being 
the original), shall be the recipient of an elegan: 
presentin return, Address—. 

The impostor! No lady will respond to such a 
worth‘ess scamp. His wicked motives may be easily 
understood. 


— Lieut. Fleury, son of Marshal Fleury, has 
recently been tried for murdering a Madame Petit, 
xith whom he was on terms of criminal intimacy, 
The evidence gives such a remarkuple picture of 
French philosophy that Pl;tonisia is a severe cote of 
morals compared to it He killed her because she 
took a walk with a rival. 


— “See here, misther,” said an Irish lad of seven 
summers, who was treed by a doz, “ if you don’t take 
that dog away I’ll eat up all your apples.” 


— A bloomer lady who appeared in Brooklyn the 
other day was stopped by on impudent little Irish 
boy, who wanted to black her boota. “ Boots blacked, 
sir! sholl I shine ’em up, sir!” 


— George Jordan has accepted £10 sterling as 
daceges for being imprisoned in the Bourcicault 
affair. He is now performing with Fechter ano John 
Brougha.n, in the new play of ‘‘ Bel Demonio.” 


-~— Awriter in the Home Journal has lately come 
to the rescue of Lucretia Borgi:, who», he declares 
to have beeuw a psragon of virtue, despite what hic- 
tuiians, novelists ana dramatists have written about 
her. The worst thing he chronisles about her is 
that she had three husbands, which is certainly mors 
than her share, and evinces greediness. 


— At Beechwood, in Cohasset, Mess , there has 
been no ular preaching for more than 200 years 
although there is a population of 500, Very few of 
a people have attended church anywhere a their 
ives. 


— The Commercial Advertiser, now in its 70th 
year, has changed hands on the Ist Jan., Messrs. 
Hall and C>,, who had managed it for 50 years, 
having sold it to other parties. The Copperhead 
proclivities have, doubtless, icjured it. 


— The Herald says that Gen. Grant, when he 
was first a cadet at Westpoint, was subjected to so 
mony practical Jokes by his associates, that at parade 
ene day, when another had been play«d upon him, 
he stripped off his coat, challenged the Captain of his 
company. wh>, ace:pting it, was eoun ly thrashed; 
then the First Lieutenant, who shaved the same, and 
then the Second Lieutenant, who was also well licked. 
Grant then offered to fight the entire company, one 
by one; this generous offer was declined, buc no more 


‘ practical jokes were played upon the hero of Shiloh, 


— The dramatic critic of the Round Table makes 
a fierce onslaught upon the most profitable class of 
our dramatic e::tertaiuments, and calis the heroes of 
these ¢ramas Irish ruffians and Yankee hags. ‘his 
is certaizly not a shilly shally but a shilalegh style 
of criticism, 








Take away my first letter—take away my 
second letter—take away all my letters, and I am 
the same—Thbe postmen. 








THE FALLING SNOW. } 


BY CHARLES G. AMES. 


I sez a straggling, dim procession pass, 
Of strugg:ing, snadowy shapes that come and 
go; 
‘I sit ana watch through clouded panes of glass, 
Throug) gauzy curtains of the falling snow. 


The fairy phantoms of the peopled air 
Come softly gliding to the earth below; 

I sit and list, and list in vain to hear 
The feathery footfall of the falling snow. 


No sound, save now and then a muffled hoof 
And muffied wheel. And in the silence, lo! 

I sit and worship "neath my whitening roof; 
The world keeps sabbath for the falling snow. 


White wings are fluttering all around to-day; 
Unseen, unheard—the loved cf long ago! 

Alas! why miss and mourn I, more than they, 
The forms that rest beneath the falling snow? 


JACK DAYTON. 


An Episode of Lee’s Raid in Penn- 
syivania, 


One day there was a great stir and bustle in our 
village—Jack Dayton had come home; Jack Day- 
ton, who had left years ago to join our volunteers 
in Mexico, and of whom so many tales of gallantry 
and hairbreadth escapes had been told. 

Being on a footing of great intimacy with his 
family, I was one of the few privileged ones who 
were invited to a soirée given by his father to cele- 
brate his return. 

I had never seen Jack Dayton before, and with- 
out being able to account for the feeling, I con- 
ceived for him a most violent ant‘pathy. When 
introduced to him, his fine, open features and his 
frank manners tock much of that feeling away; 
but, by his constant attentions to Lucy Markham, 
he contrived, before the end of the evening, to in- 
crease, if possible, my hostility towards him. Not 
being able to conceal my mortification and ill- 
humor, he soon became aware of its origin; and 
when, after the last waltz, I handed Lucy Mark- 
ham to her carriage, his haughty lip curled, and 
there was a sneer in his last salutation. 

From that day he became a frequent visitor at 
the Markhams, and in proportion as his visits in- 
creased in number mine became scarcer. Having 
some business to transect with Mr. Markham, I 
called on him one morning, and was going to en- 
ter his study, when I perceived in a corner of the 
hall a walkingstick, which I knew to belong to 
Jack Dayton. 

A pang of jealousy shot through my heart, and 
retracing my steps, I entered the drawing-room. 
It was empty. I passed into the garden, and was 
not long before I discovered Lucy and Jack Dayton 
walking together. Some inward feeling which I 
could not control prompted me to watch them, and 
making a detour, I soon reached an alley parallel 
to the one in which they were walking, and sepa- 
rated from it only by a laurel bush. At first I 
could not hear their conversation, although Lucy’s 
voice was louder than usual, but all at once these 
words fell on my ear: 

“For shame, Mr. Dayton! 
call!” 

One bound and I was beside them. Jack Dayton 
had hold of Lucy, who vainly struggled to get free. 
I jumped between them, and one second later he 
was lying prostrate on the ground. He soon rose 
to his feet, his face all covered with blood, and 
putting his bloody finger on my hand: 

“You are marked now,” said he. “ When I 
shall want you we shall meet, and then you will 
have to account for this blood!” He pointed to 
his face and disappeared through the wood. 

The scene had been too much for Lucy, who, 
sitting on a large stone, was crying hysterically. 
As soon as I approached her she took me by the 
hand. “Oh, Henry,” cried she, ‘“ how can I thank 

ou!” 
¥ This moment decided my fate. I took courage, 
and pouring in her ears all my tale of love, I told 
her of my sufferings, of my jealousies, my hopes, 
and ended by asking her to become my wife.. Her 
head fell gently on my shoulder; we were be- 
trothed. The next day Jack Dayton left the vil- 
lage, and it was said that he had gone South, 

A whole year passed away, and the ominous 
news of the capture of Sumter burst upon us; a 
succession of victories and defeats followed, and a 
few months later I had joined the Sixteenth Penn- 
sylvania Cavalry. 

Lucy approved of iny resolution, and when we 
parted her last words were, ‘‘Beware of Jack 
Dayton!” 

> 








Let me got or I 


* * * 

It was after Gettysburg. Lee was in full retreat 
and we were pursuing hotly in his rear. At every 
step we found proofs of his distress—broken cais- 
sons, jaded horses, worn-out soldiers lyiag on the 
road, arms of every description—everytbing told of 
his anxiety to reach the river and of the dreadfal 
defeat he had sustained. 

We crossed the Potomac at Harper's Ferry, and 
after we had gone for several miles in a forward 
direction we struck again for the river and rod> 
along its bank. Wheu nearing Sheppardstown we 
diverged from the road, aud, to obtain a shorter 


path, entered the skirts of a dark pine wood, | 


emerging out of which we fell in with a body of 
the enemy drawn up in line of battle. They were 
about 4,000 strong, and belonged to Fitzhugh Lee’s 
and Jenkins’s commands. Our brigade numbered 
but 1,200 cavaliers, and the whole of our artillery 
consisted of four guns. 

Nothing daunted, however, our brave commander 
dismounted some of his men and threw them out 
as skirmishers, «hile the ertillery began to shell 
the rebels ith eplemdid eceurcey, deing a gecd 


deal of execution. A ledge of rocks stretched on | 
our left, and it was a matter of great importance , 
for both parties to get possession of it, as it would , 
serve as a natural breastwork. 

Jenkins having exposed his flank in his anxiety 
to reach it first, our gallant leader rode up at our 
right and called out to us to charge. It was a mag- 
nificent spectacle. Onward we rode, a thousand of 
us, with flashing eyes, deepset teeth and hands 
knitted to onr swords; ot every stride our pace 
increased ond our ranks grew closer. When ata 
distance of a hundred yards from the enemy, they 
poured a withering volley into us. Many of our 
brave fellows were laid down; but the rest still 
rode on. 

A yelpish yell from the rebels, answered by our 
loyal hurrahs, and we were on them, breaking 
through their ranks. Every man emptied his 
revolver, and then began the more deadly work of 
the sword. It was an awful slaughter. Three 
times the rebels tried to rally their scattered ranks ; 
three times we rode them down, cutting them up 
dreadfully. 

lremember no more; the din, the smoke, the 
agonizing shrieks of the wounded, mingled with the 
shout of victory, are all commingled in my mind. 
All at once I experienced a sharp pain through my 
right hand and my left cheek, and I fell. When I 
came to myself I as lying in an ambulance, with 
several others, and in the hands of the enemy. 
We reached Sheppardstown that night and were 
thrown pell mell into a church. 

Oh, the sufferings of that night! Lying help- 
lessly on the bare floor, with two badly-dressed 
wounds, and soffering intensely from cold and 
thirst. Every minute fresh numbers of wounded 
arrived, the blue and gray uniforms m xed together. 
What was not my horror when, among the latter, 
I recognised Jack Daytcn. He had been shot 
through the hip and in the left leg, and was carried 
in by four of his comrades. When enter'ng the 
building he threw his eyes around, and they fell on 
me. He knew me at once, and a fiendish smile 
stole over his dark features. I remembered then 
the last words of Lucy, ‘ Bewere of Jack Dayton!” 
and my heart grew faint. T.y placed him nearly 
opposite me, and I felt that his eyes were riveted on 
me, Itricd toturn round but my strength failed 
me, and at last, overpowered vy fatigue, I fell ina 
restless slumber. 

How long I slept Ido notknow. WhenI awoke 
th moon was high, and its rays, finding their way 
through the large windows of the church, fell on 
the ghastly faces of my companions. I looked in 
vain for Jack Dayton. He was rot there! I felt 
quite relieved, and was going to sleep again when 
a kind of groan on my letcinduced me to look that 
way. What I saw froze what I had left of blood 
in my veins—Jack Dayton, a knife in his teeth, 
crawling on his maimed limbs and leaving a bloody 
trail behind him, was making straight for me! 
Every now and then he was obliged to stop, anda 
fresh stream running from his yawning wounds 
literally swamped the floor. Twice he staunched 
the bluod with his handkerchief and resumed his 
horrible crawling. Hate and revenge supplied him 
with strength; a few strides more and he would be 
on me. I attempted to scream; no sound escaped 
from my lips. I tried to raise myself up, the blood 
gushed from my wound, and I fell back quite at the 
mercy of my foe. He kneeled over me, and ffting 
my hand from my side, where it hung lifeless : 

** Blood! blood!’ chuckled he, *‘and just where 
I marked you! I knew it—I knew I would find 
you—and kill you—for you are going to die, Henry 
Bolton,” and he grasped my throat with one of his 
hands. ‘Die! yes, die her:—far from your friends 
—by my hand—and you wil! never see Lucy any 
more—no never. But I will recover and go to her 
—and I will tell her that I took care of you—that I 
nursed you—and she will love me——” and he 
broke into an unearthly laugh. 

What I felt may be imagined but not defined. I 
would have given all the years I had still to live for 
five minutes of my former strength. I made a 
violent effort to stir, his grasp tightened on my 
throat, he raised his had to strike the fatal blow, 
and I lost all consciousness. 

When in the morning our guardians entered the 
church they found me bathed in blood, the body of 
Jack Dayton ly'ng at my side, his knife buried in 
the floor. In his paroxysm of rage and frenzy he 
had broken a blood vessel, and died from internal 
hemorrhage. 

I was paroled the same day, and after a few 
months passed in Hagerstown’s hospital, I returned, 
invalided, to my native village. Lucy Markham 
and I are married and we keep Jack Dayton’s knife 
as a mementy of Lee’s raid in Pennsylvania. 





MIDNIGHT CHARGE OF THE MULE 
BRIGADE. 


A CORRESPONDENT with the Army of the 
Cumberland writes as follows: 

“During the advance of Hooke:’s command upon 
the enemy ne.r Lookout mountain an incident hap- 
pesed that is worth relating, and one wh'ch I believe 
has mevir bcen wade public, notwithstanding the 
fact that it was at the time of its occ=rrence a subject 
of much merriment at the expenre of the rebi ls. You 
wili rem-mbder that Hooker moved on Lookout 
mountain very caut ously from the r+st side. Whise 
engag-a in the wovemeut up the valley, owing to 
some cause uikno “n t) Mme, a ctampede among the 
wules took place, It =-s i> the mght, when voth 
armics wer. ,esting fro:e th~ f.tigues of the previous 
day, and the eentinel’s trea . was the only sound that 
disturbec. thy uwv-rsel quiet. Kushing from the 
wagons, to the num’<r o1 about thirty, the wules 
mave /or the enewy’s i°.+s like ‘rightene¢ she-p. 
The drivets were awakened by tue noise, jus: in tiwe 
to witness the disappeacavce of the on mais through 
our advanced pickets. T:.c cnemy’s pickets weeLo 
caught napping. Heerirg the mule bngace teariug 
across the valley, trey m.stook them for ti.c Yankee 
cavalry, discharged their -:uskets st the sucposed 
Yanks and iell upon a batration station<d a l:tle 
in the rear of them, with the cry that ‘he enemy were 
uponthem, The ion partaking of the alarm 
sprazg to arms only in time to hear tne sound of the 
frightened mules, whose race was not checked by the 
vone7 from the rickets. They retreste? 2leo a short 





distance to a point where the whole brigade bh. 
stacked tieir srae, and were c:lmly dreaming 0 
home and battle sccnes, In rushed the battalion mor? 
aead tha. -] ve from t.e fright, with the exclamstio2, 


| ‘Hooker hss surp>sed us, his cavalry is upon us.’ 


Tce valian. sons cf M:rs did not w:it to gather. 
their blankets or guns, »ut m:de the fastes , pedestrian 
time on record bask to tue main force, leaving upon 
the fiel' for .ue mule t e one thousand stand of 
arms, among which were three hundred new Enfield 
rifies, blankets, small arms, keapsacks, &c. Mean- 
tim: our teamsters had given the slerm and a foree 
was sent out for the recovery of the mules, and in 
a ~ hours returned to our lines with the valuable 
spoils.’ 








THE INGENUITY OF THE JAPANESE. 


THEY are bold, courageous, proud and 
eager after every kind of knowledge. A gentleman 
gave a workman a Bramah lock to put on a box; it 
was not discovered until some time afterward, and 
only then by the absence of the name, that the lock 
had becn imitated, and, as tho workman confessed, 
the original kept es a pattern. There is a steamer 
(paddle), which used three years ago to run betweea 
Nagrsaki and Jeddo, 600 miles, whose engines and 
bouers, and every part of her machinery, were made 
of copper. She was built by a doctor in Jeddo, whose 
only guide was a Dutch description of a steam engine, 
translated into Japanese, An erican gunn 
officer was sent over in 1859, in the Powhatan, to 
teac’: them gunnery. He was courteously received, 
and then taken over the arsenal at Jeddo. He re- 
turned to the ship, saying “ he had been tuught a 268- 
son inetead of having to teach.” 

In many of the arts and manufactures they «xcel 
us; their besutiful castings in bronze would puzzie 
the most experienced European workmen. Spec'- 
mens have been shown to clever workmen who have 
confessed they could not imitate them. Though they 
do not know how to blow glass, there are samplcs 
which would rival in brilliancy any made in England. 
The French minister had a large ball, so clear, and of 
such perfect color, that he believed it to be a gigantic 
sapphi’e, and bought it for a good round sum. ejr 
paper imitations of leather are fect; their paper 
waterproof coats are bought by the captains of ships 
for their exposed boats’ crews; their own clocks are 
good, and they have imitated our watches; they walk 
about with ‘‘ pedometers” sttached to their belts, and 
they are not backward in se engraving and 

8 


oe ‘Their china ‘ar superior to the 
nese, 
The country abounds with coal, though they only 


use that found close to the surface; but even that, a 
sort of bituminous shale, is good. In gold and silver 
they could aimost rival Mexico and Australia; iron, 
copper and tin are found in profusion. An Enuglish- 
man at Yokohama gave a Japanese a piece of Ley as 
cotton shirting; in a few days the man brought back 
two pieces, and the former had much difficulty in say- 
ing which was his, so closeiy had it been imitated. In 
fact. they are a people who want for nothing but 
teachers, 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A Lapy, now travelling in Europe, men- 
tious the tcliowiug imst:.ce of sevire sea-sickness 
which she w tnessed o . board the vessel which took 
her ont to Havre: 

One morning I he «i the steward inquiricg kind- 
ly aso th: health of one of the ladies who was fcr 
ever compiam‘ng of a seventeen year headache. Sh: 
responaed ¢ mae | H 

* Oh, ver’ ba’. All ze night I was more sick zan 
evnir, Z: head, z° back, ze limbs—so bad I can no» 
tell? 

* Would you like some breakfast, madam ?” 

“ Don’s know—ver’ sick wiz ze sia-mal, Vot aves 

ou?” 
et Can get you anything nice, madam,” 

* Aves you ze bif-stek ?” 

“Yes, madam,” 

“TI takes ze bifstek. Aves you ze moutor-chop-- 
zs potato —ze 1os:ato—viz ze coffee and not cake ?” 

“We have; anything else you would like to have. 
madam ?” 

“Ah, mon Dieu! I cannot tell; I ver’ Indispose. 
Stop, garcon! atter leetle pit, bring ze lobstair, cucum- 
ber and ze oil!” 


Tuerr has seldom been a finer burlesqu« 
on any work than Thackeray’s verscs on the Sorrows 
of Werther: 


‘* Werther hed a love for Char'otte, 
Such as words could never utter, 

Would you know how first he met her? 
She wes cutting bread and butter. 


“‘ Charlotte was a married lady, 
And a mor. | ma™. was Werther, 
Aud for a'l the we:lth of Indies 
Wouli do nothieg that might hurt her. 


«So he sighed, and pined, and ogled 
‘And his passio:: boiled and buvbled, 
Tull he blew his silly brains out, 
And °o more was by them troubled. 


‘* Charlotte having seen his body 
Borne before her on a shutter, 

Like a well-:onductzd person, 
Went on cutting bread and butter.” 


A WISE man, as well as witty, was Theo- 
dore Hook, when he told the alderman who had 
alreedy eurfeited him, and yet pressed him to partake 
of st. ll another course. 

“TI thank you; bat if it’s the same to you, Ill take 
the rest in monty.” 


JUVENILE Smupriciry.— Spell cat,” saic 
a little girl of five years of age, the other day, toa 
smaller one of three. 

‘*T can’t,” wasthe reply. 

“Weill, then, continued the youthful mistress, “ if 
you can’t spell ‘ cat,’ spell ‘ kitten,’” 


THERE is a girl at the Troy seminary with 
such dimples in her cheeks, that you might use them 
for coffee cups. Of her eyes, blue and oval, like 
plums, we shall—no we shan’t, we feel that we can’t. 


‘Mrs. JENKINS,” said a little red-headed 
girl, with a pug.ose an‘ bare feet, “ mother says you 
will oblege her by lending her a stick of firewood— 
filling this cruct with vinegar—putting a little soft 
soap in this pau—and please not let your turkey 
yobblers roost on our fence,” 


‘* Brppy,” said the landlady of a boarding- 





house to 4 new recruit in the kitchen, “did you bake 
the or ad we had for dinner, or boil it?” (The bread 
had bceu doughy.) 

* Fuix,” replied Biddy, anxious to appear au fait 
ja the woble art of cookery, *‘ an’ be sure, misthress, i 
did beth.” 


How TO MAKE THINGS PLEASANT IN AN 
Ountnes.—Take a bulldeg in with you; or a couple 
of babies; cr produce a pistol, and quietly cock it; or 
tike the Police Gazette out of yo et, and ar 
you rewi it look most intently af the features ot 
ey ry persona inthe omnibus. 


Ii you ever hear of the Yankees, who, 
heasti « of a visit to George III., and his familiarity 
with th m, said his Majesty would have asked them 
to diac it it had not been washing day? 

‘*Can you tell me, Billy, how it is that the 
chantic'eer always keeps bis feathers eo sleek aud 
smooth ?” 

oo No , 

“Well, (.itell you. We alwrysr carries his comb 
with him.” 

Trr human ruce, like an auetionsc:’, 
ode, ore 2lwayt oc t--go-cg—gone, 
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A VISION IN THE NIGHT. 
BY HENRY C. WATSON. 


As I lay upon the hard, cold ground, 
With the wounded and the slain, 
So wearied, that it seemed my eyes 
Would never close again, 
I gazed up at the golden stars, 
Which looked as calmly down 
As though the field was crowned with corn, 
And not with bodies strown. 





Between me and the golden stars 
A fleecy cloud passed by: 

And, lo! a shadowy form appeared 
Against the midnight sky. 

It was no dream—I could not sleep, 
My wounds forbade all rest— 

I saw the form of my true wife, 
With a baby on her breast. 


I saw her looking down on me, 
I felt her blessed smile, 
And the night-wind swept upon my ear 
An infant’s cry the while. 
I raised my helpless hands to her, 
As I would bid her stay; 
Bat the shadowy form, more shadowy grown 
Passed silently away. 


Passed upward, upward till twas lost 
In the vast depths of space, 

And darkness folded in the form 
That shrank from my embrace. 

A longing, wild, intense, came on, 
That deadened every pain, 

And, sick at heart, I hoped ’gainst hope, 
That it would come again. 


The hours sped on, the stars grew pale, 
The dawn of day had come; 

And then—I think I fell asleep, 
Dreaming sweet dreams of home. 

They came not—never more to me! 
I saw them on their way— 

My dead wife and her newborn babe— 
To the blest realms of day. 


The Dancing Girl of the Cafe St. Nicol- 
By Mrs. M. A. Denison. 


Ir was past the hour of midnight. Paris 
was in a haze of cloud; the thin, fine mist almost 
shrouded the lights ef the great eity. Here and 
there, in the wide streets, netes ef musis might be 

















heard—here and there one looked in on bright 
saloons temptingly filled. Ladies smiled over 
their brimming glasses, and gay-looking gentlemen 
pledged them. ‘ 

In one of these cafés there was a little stage at 
the extreme end, covered by a brilliant curtain. 
Many an expectant glance was directed that way. 
Sometimes there were murmurs of appreciation. 

“We are expegted to go into raptures over this 
new talent, I suppose ?” 

‘*Oh! yes, as usual, at somuch a head. Always 
supposing that each new comer is as lovely as a 


; houri.”’ 


The speakers weretwomen. One of them seemed 
new to society. He was a stranger in Paris, hav- 
ing come from some little town in the outskirts to 
write for the newspapers. He had a small fortune 
—very small—which he had decided to hus- 
band with the strictest economy. His eyes 
and brow were remarkably fine—the former pos- 
sessing an almost supernatural brilliancy. For 
years he had longed to try his luck in the great 
capital. He had decided genius. His articles had 
been accepted by some of the leading journals which 
did not know him. They were published solely on 
account of their merit. Now he had seen the city 
of his desire; he was a novice in gaiety, and there- 
fore fair game for the speculators. Would his 
hitherto stainless life still be continued amidst 
these dangers? Would the memory of his mother 
—the gentle sister he had left behind—the grave of 
his father—would the remembrance of all these 
keep him from vice? 

Eugene, that was his name, was present in the 
café, to write, down the raptures he had spoken 
about for the Journal sans Esprit. His companion 
was an older man by twelve years. Eugene was yet 
but twenty-three. Louis )’Eturele, shrewd and 
vicious, had yet the reputation of honesty. He 
was naturally handsome, but thus early had re- 
course to cosmetics. His moustache and hair were 
dyed, but se artfully one could never notice the 
deception. He was a man of brilliant parts—had 
run through a fortune and now lived by his wits. 


The Dancing Girl receiving her first Wages. 
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THE WAR IN SOUTH CAROLINA—REBEL FLOATING BATTERY DRIVEN BY A STORM ON FOLLY ISLAND.—-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 


It was unfortunate that Eugene had fallen into 
such society. 

“These dancers are not always young,” ob- 
served Louis. ‘It’s amusing to see their grimaces 
when they pretend to be. There’s Madame Fuller- 
ton, gone fifty, and yet she pretends to agility.” 

‘But I assure you,” said some one who sat near, 
“this Mademoiselle Linda is very young and very 
lovely. I have seen her in vroad daylight—that is 
test enough. She is scarcely seventeen, and she 
seems not fourteen. Hark! was that the bell?” 

‘“‘It wants five minutes,” said Eugene, consu't- 
ing his watch. 

**I suppose you have heard her story,” continued 
the last speaker. 

“*T have heard that she had a story,” said Eu- 
gene, sipping his coffee. . 

‘Oh! yes, there’s an old woman with her con- 
tinually—so old! but I’m told very bright and agile 
for one of her age. She guards the lamb with vigi- 
lance, I assure you. No one can speak to her, no’ 
even in this old Margrave’s presence—that is he: 
name. She was nurse in the family twenty years ago 
no, thirty; and there are some strange mysteries cor - 
nected with it, as I have heard. The existence o 
this child is supposed to be unknown—and th 
brother is immensely rich—the son of a great wire 
merchant who was said to have committed suicide, 
years ago, on account of some crime. Very well— 
it’s a somewhat mixed-up matter, to be sure, and } 


can only get ata hint here and there ; but this brother | 


long ago changed his name, previously travelling 


through Germany and Russia. Now, as this olo | 
nurse has learned, he is in Paris, and would you | : 


believe it, the twc—child and nurse—are looking 
for this brother as one would look for a needle ir 
hay. Of course they don’t want to advertise—that 
would necessitate bringing to the mind of th« 
wealthy man some disagreeable reminiscences 
which he had rather would be kept in the dark—for 
it is said his father committed a murder. So on 
the strength of a memory nearly twenty years old, 
these two poor creatures are going round the 
country.” 

Upon Eugene this story made a strong impres- 





sion. Louis twisted his moustache and smiled to 
himself. 

“ They are very poor, then,” said Eugene. 

“Of course; they must toil for their daily bread, 
and this is the reason why they have chosen this 
peculiar mode of life. The little girl thinks she may 
find some one to protect her, poor child!” 

‘It would be very easy to do that,” muttered 
Monsieur Louis, stiil busy at his moustache. 

“Not so easy as you may imagine,” said their 
informant. “Besides the child being as innocent 
as an angel, the old nurse is as watchfulas a dragon 








Lhe Manager returning the Ring. 


Indeed, the whole mind and will of both ure bent 
upon finding this lost relation, who wi.) protect the 
poor child and keep her from possible degra- 
dation.” 

The eyes of Louis flushed. He had an idea, and 
left his moustache for his opera glars, for the bell 
was just beginning to tingle and the few musicians 
had just struck up a lively air. 

Another moment and the bright curtain went up. 
Behind it was a floral scene, very charming, repre- 
senting a garden of roses, with groups of statuary 
here and there. Presently, emerging from one of 
the side scenes, a fairy little figure came forth. 
The dark skirts of a woman were just visible. 
Probably the nurse was still jealously wateriog her 
darling. It was indeed a lovely, chiidish figure, 
that of the danseuse. She came forward naturally, 
a soft crimson just lighting up the paleness of her 
cheeks, her eyes moist and shining, and her lips 
parted in a beautiful smile. 

“Lovely creature—charmante—most beautiful !’’ 
resounded on all sides. 

“T never saw such hair in all my life,” said 
Louis, critically, after holding his breath a moment 
in astonishment. ‘It gleams like pale goid—aud 
what « lustrous complexion. That girl is going 
to be the most beautiful woman in Paris.” 

“She looks so innocent!” murmured Eugee; 
** poor little creature! she ought not to be there.” 

“No, by Jove!” exclaimed the other, with au 
accent that made Eugene turn to look at him 
“No,” he continued, seeing the kind of impression 
he had made, “truly she ought not to be there 
She should find her brother and the shelter of a 
home—or else,” he added, “‘a place on the boards 
of the royal theatre.” 

“Oh! no, no, not there!” said Eugene, shudder- 
ing; ‘“‘she is too young and too pure.” 

** She will not always be so young,” said Louis 
quietly. 

The child had made a strong impression at the 
Café St. Nicol. Everybody was in raptures with 
her beauty, her grace, her seeming intelligence. 
The curtain fell amidst prolonged applause. It 
was raised again—the beautiful creature came 
forward—bouquets were showered upon the stage 
—ani one splendid diamond ring, attached t> 
a moss rosebud, fell at her feet. The giri picked i - 
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up, looking smiling and surprised, bowed again 
oud retired. Again the curtain went down, but 
‘he excited crowd seemed not yet satisfied. Once 
more the glittering fabric was slowly raised. A 
man stood there, attired in black velvet. He held 
Mademoiselle Linda by the hand. After a moment 
there was silence, caused by seeing something 
littering between his thumb and finger. It was 
the manager of the popular café, and he held the 
diamond bauble. 

“I thank my friends,” he said, in a humble 
voice, “for their tokens of interest. The little 
lady, Mademoiselle Linda, thanks them too. But 
{ am requested to say, by the respectable lady who 
has charge of the young mademoiselle, that she can- 
not, on any account, permit the acceptance of the 
viag which has been thrown on the stage. She 
vegs me to inform the donor that such gifts are en- 
tlrely unsuited to the young lady’s position at pre- 
sent, and the owner can have the same by applying 
to me at my usual stand, any time this evening. I 
have the happiness and honor to assure you that 
Miss Linda will continue to dance at this place for 
the remainder of the week.” 

This speech was received in profound silence. 
Was ever such a thing heard before? A gift of 
such costliness refused—equal to gold, for it might, 
in the hands of a mercenary person, have been 
turned into that magic metal. Who ever before 
was known in all that metropolis to throw back 
upon the giver a fortune like that? There were 
many surmises as to who the donor might be, but 
he kept his secret well, for the ring was not claimed 
till the next day, and in such a manner that nobody 
was any the wiser. 

Monsieur Louis pulled his moustache harder 
than ever. 

“‘That person is a fool!” he said, in a quick, 
spiteful voice. 

“TIthink she shows wisdom. Itis as much as 
to say: Gentiemen, you cannot buy the good 
graces of this child, no, not for uncounted treasure,” 
spoke up Eugene. “I can fancy that my mother 
would have done the same thing.” 

““Pshaw! why, a few gifts like that would enable 
the woman to take the child out of the way of 
temptation—she could withdraw from the world 
and bring her charge up lamblike to the end. I 
don’t know what to make of her. At any rate, the 
girl is an angel.” 

‘That she is,” echoed Eugene; ‘the purest 
and most beautiful face I have ever seen. Much 
more beautiful than my sister, and I did not think 
there were any like her.” 

‘‘ What! you have a pretty sister, then?” said 
Monsieur Louis, tossing off hic glass. 

“You would say so,” returned the youth, boast- 
ingly, “if you could see her picture. Sometime I 
will show itto you. It will be a great favor, for 
there are very few to whom I would venture. But 
vou have been so kind, showing me round and ex- 
tending favors, that I shall be only too happy.” 

“Thank you a thousand times,” replied the 
other, concealing a smile as he applied a napkin to 
his mouth. 


CHAPTER II. 


To return tothe little danseuse. The proprietor 
of the café met Mrs. Margrave, the nurse, after his 
neat little speech, in a private room. 

“T have executed your commands, madame,” he 
said. 

‘* And did any one come for the ring ?” asked the 
nurse, eagerly. 

“Oh! no, madame—that we could scarcely ex- 
rect. Such a thing is not often given in these 
places.” 

“T would on no account accept it,” said the old 
woman, taking the child by the hand. 
darling, do you feel any fatigue ?” 

‘*Not much, dear nurse,” replied the girl; ‘ but 


oh! Margrave, why did you not allow me to keep | 


it? It was so beautiful! Inever had anything like 
it in my life.” 
“What do you think would be said, Linda, ofa 


young lady in your situation? No, child, not till 


you come to your r‘ghts shall stones of such value | 


sparkle upon you.” 

“ Well, I suppose you are right, nurse,” said the 
girl. “Of course you are. But still it was a 
pt.” 

“You do not know the danger that sometimes 
lurks in gifts, child; no, no, they shall not buy 
say darling, these gay, frivolous Parisians,” mur- 
iaured the woman, tenderly. 

“Here is your pay,” said the proprietor, “and 
1 am ready to make you a larger offer if you will 
‘tll continue at my café. Name your terms and 
t'.ey shall be complied with.” 

‘*[ hardly know as yet whether Linda can under- 
«) the fatigue of ancther engagement,” said the 
uurte, looking at her anxiously. 

“Qh! yes, indeed I can,” cried the girl; “I am 
net so very tired, and I can rest all day, you 
jnow.” 

Madame Margrave smiled at her eagerness, and 
teade her bargain with the manager. At the con- 
clusion she left the café by a back door, where a 
mean sort of hack stood in waiting, and the two 
were driven to a tall, som>re-looking house ‘in the 


Rae St. Grange. Opening the doer with her own | 


private key, the old lady went wearily up three pair 
«of stairs and entered a small but, when the candles 
were lighted, cheerful room. 

‘* Margrave, ain’t you getting tired of this sort 
of life?” asked Linds, eyeing her old nurse 
curiously. 

** Why do you ask ?” 

“* Because I have heard that dancers in the great 
theatres get, oh! a mint of money, and do not dance 
vvery night either. And it seems to me we should 
stand a better chance of finding him!” 


** Oh! child,” cried the nurse, in accents of hor- | 


ror, “I would not have you go upon the boards of 
tnone places for thousands upon thousands, It is 
bad enough as itis. Besides, there is no place like 


“Well, | 


these cafés for bringing a variety of nations 
together.” 

“But then, if we should never find my poor 
brother, I might make you rich, you know. Then 
we should no longer be obliged to seek him in this 
way, but could travel at our ease.” 

“Do you then think so much of ease ?” queried 
the nurse, almost sternly. ‘Has, indeed, the sight 
of the diamond ring nearly turned your brain, silly 
child ?” 

‘Oh! no, nurse—you know me better; but I do 
not like to see you looking so pale and anxious— 
and so I should like to make a fortune for you.” 

‘Never fear for me, child,” said the nurse. “If 
I can only restore you to your rights and to a pro- 
tector before I die, it is all I ask.” 

Oh! don’t talk of dying,” said Linda, impetu- 
ously. ‘You must live a great many years yet, to 
exult in my good fortune,.and yours, too; for 
when my brother finds me, of course he will be so 
thankful to you. For he must be very lonely, poor 
man.” 

** You forget he may have a wife.” 

“So Ido; a wife and children—and they would 
be my little nieces and nephews—dear little child- 
ren! only think of it. And I love children so— 
how delighted I should be!” 

“ Well, well, child, we’ll wait till we find them— 
so eat your supper now.” 

“But, Margrave, I wonder if my brother was 
handsome enough to marry a pretty wife? Was 
he handsome ?” 

**He was, when I last saw him, a beautiful young 
man,” wasthereply. ‘His skin was rather brown, 
but then he had a bright colorin the cheeks, and 
dark eyes, and handsome curly hair—and such a 
bright, winning smile.” 

“Oh! didn’t I see him to-night, then ?” cried the 
girl, with glistening eyes. 

“See him to-night, child ?” 

“Yes, yes—I know I must have seen him. 
Dark eyes and complexion, such hair and such a 
smile, and a bright red color in his cheeks.” 

“What are you talking about, Linda?” queried 
the nurse, sternly. 

‘* You may say what you please, Margrave, but I 
do believe I have seen my brother. I noticed his 
smile in particular, for he often looked at me—in- 
deed all the time,” said the artless girl. 

‘Child, are you gone crazy?” cried the nurse, 
with a look of extreme concern. ‘ How old did he 
seem—this man ?” 

“Oh! young, very young—about twenty, per- 
haps.” 

“Do you know, Linda, that it is twenty years 
since I have seen him, and he must be now past 
thirty.” 

‘* Is thirty old, then ?” asked the danseuse. 

“Of course—that is, a man past thirty would not 
be likely to look like twenty. You can think for 
yourself that it would not be the case. It is very 
singular, besides very indecorous, that you should 
have noticed a stranger so particularly.” 

Linda felt her cheeks flush. 

“One cannot keep one’s eyes shut in such a 
place,” she said, almost petulantly. 

To be sure not, nor do I want you to. But as 
I have often warned you before, I say now, be care- 
ful how you fix your regards on strangers. Young 
girls in your position are not respected unless they 
are extremely careful, and that is why I always 
accompany you,and insist upon such stringent rules. 
You have no mother, and I am bound not to see 
| you come to grief.” 

“Oh! good Margrave, please don’t mind my 
| fault-finding,”” cried the girl, suddenly grateful. 
| I promise you I will be just as careful as you 
| wish.” 





| CHAPTER III. 
| Ir was the interior of a splendid saloon. Mon- 

sieur had at last enticed the young and thoughtless 
stranger to enter one of those Paris haunts from 
| which, sometimes, the breathless forms of the 
ruined are carried to the Morgue. Eugene did not 
play deep, however—he was wary, and after gaining 
a little he refused further venture. 

“Still thinking of the Linda,” said the elder 
| companion, with a slightly curling lip. 

** To tell you the truth, I am afraid I think of her 
a great deal too much. I wish my sister was here, 
I would certainly manage to become acquainted 
with her.” 

‘Oh! that can be done easily,” said Louis. 

“ Pray tell me how ?” 

“‘ Merely by your representing that you think you 
have found her brother.” 

‘And who shall have the honor of representing 

that brother ?” 
| I shall,” was the short reply. 
| Eugene, innocent in thought, looked curiously 
at his friend, but he saw there only a merry smile. 

“* What is your meaning ?” he asked. 

‘Merely that you should wish to confer with 
them about this brother, and the best way to do 
that is to send up an abrupt message when you find 
them. This will take them by surprise, and they 
will admit you.” 
| “Perhaps.” 

“Tt is almost certain to. Such very prudent 
people are easily thrown off their guard.” 

** But then you are not her brother.” 
|  * How do you know ?” 
| Sure enough!” said Eugene, starting, “how do 

Iknow? If you are——” 
** Well, if I am, what then ?” 
“Then I shall certainly have an opportunity 
of becoming acquainted with her.” 
“Perhaps not. I might in that case act the 
tyrant, and demand riches for my sister.” 
“Oh! well, undoubtedly I shall be rich.” 
‘* What, on the proceeds of your pen?” queried 
| Louis, with an unpleasant laugh. 
| Eugene colored. He had not assuredly received 
|; much encouragement for his literary arrangement, 
| as yet,and his money was largely encroached upon. 
“Ah! Iam sure you would give me a chance,” 








he said, with a manner that made him at the 
moment a special pleader. “‘ But suppose you are 
not her brother, and I am inclined to that belief 
myself, what then ?” 

“ Why, then, it will be a good frolic.” 

“Nothing more? How will you get out of the 
scrape if you have no proof?” 

“Leave that to me; I was always peculiarly 
fertile in expedients. It can all be easily accounted 
for. I have a sister somewhere whom I am dying 
to see, and in seeking her I thought I had found 
her. If not, adieu, and pardon for the trouble.” 

‘I don’t know what to do aboutit,” said Eugene, 
thoughtfully. ‘I am sure my sister will not ap- 
prove.” 

**You should not have left your sister, young 
man, or you should have tied yourse!f to her apron- 
string, and so come to the great capital defiant of 
danger or temptation.” 

“I see you are making sport of me,” returned 
Eugene, a little ashamed of his honest impulses, 
in the presence of this wily man of the world. ‘I 
assure you I am nomore tied than other young men 
to the will of another.”’ 

‘Bah! but you must prove that.” 

** How ?” 

“By making this experiment—that is, if you are 
not afraid of the consequences.” 

“I am afraid of nothing,” said Eugene, who was 
in reality afraid of the opinion of this very man. 

“Then you consent.” 

** It will be a good joke—I don’t care if I do.” 

‘With your excellent imagination, there is no 
fear but you can get upa plausible story,” returned 
Monsieur Louis. ‘‘ But now let us to the café. 
This is the last night of the Linda, and we will at 
all events see her.” 

There, in the café, was the same brilliancy of 
light and delicacy of viands, the showy curtain 
hanging at the end as usual. The poor nurse was 
longing for this engagement to close. She, too, 
had seen the same youth, of whom now Linda 
scarcely spoke, seat himself night after night at the 
same table. She had watched the varying counte- 
nance of her charge, and trembled at the intensity 
of her emotions. For Linda was changed in that 
one short week. While dancing she did not look 
bravely and childishly over the audience as before, 
but kept her glances down, save now and then, as 
they were lifted, a sudden scarlet overspread her 
cheeks. 

Always, on looking up, she met the ardent gaze 
of the young man whose face she had so much 
admired. At home she also seemed changed, and 
nurse Margrave noticed it with a sensation of 
pain. She was more quiet than was her wont—her 
glances seemed to look a great way off; she said 
nothing about her brother, and sighed as she re- 
membered that their engagement was at an end. 

As for the frequenters of the café, they were 
many of them wondering what other novelty 
would be introduced when this petite danseuse 
should be gone. 

Louis sipped his coffee calmly. Eugene could 
only look on in silence—his coffee and delicate tarts 
stood untasted before him. 

“TIT have heard,” said Louis, ‘‘that she is to 
dance in one of the theatres, which one is a secret as 
yet. Most managers would pay a heavy sum for 
that golden hair!” 

“TI hope not,” exclaimed Eugene, starting. 
** Poor child! what a life may be before her !” 

“Not unless somebody outwits.that old duenna, 
Upon my word, she does look uncommonly pretty 
to-night!” 

This was called forth by the sudden applause that 
was almost deafening. The proprietor stood bow- 
ing, the little dancer at his side. At that moment 
a very tiny bouquet, tied with a blue ribbon, was 
thrown upon the small stage. The proprietor 
lifted it with a smile and presented it to the little 
lady, who in her turn made an acknowledgment 
that sent the crowd off into raptures. 

“To-morrow,” whispered Louis to Eugene. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Ir required net a little ingenuity to find the resi- 
dence of nurse Margrave, but Eugene, determined 
not to be foiled, at last announced that he had been 
successful. 

One morning the nurse was compelled to leave 
her charge earlier than usual, to attend to some 
money matters. Linda should have been very 
happy, for she was to have a vacation of two weeks, 
to do as she pleased, and to buy her a new ward- 
robe for the coming winter. Should have been, 
but she was not. The image of the young stranger 
continually filled her mind. That she should never 
see him again she feared, and the thought caused 
her intense suffering. She sat alone, brooding over 
her new and strange emotions, till a knock at the 
door startled her. It opened, and an elfish-looking 
girl, with wild, tangled locks, entered at her bidding. 
Very seldom did this girl have occasion to call 
upon either the nurse or her charge, consequently 
Linda had never seen her so near. The uncouth 
apparition almost frightened her. She regarded 
her with an uneasy look. 

** What do you want?” she asked. 

The strange child eyed her for some moments in 
silent wonder. She had heard of the beautiful 
young danseuse, but was not prepared for so much 
loveliness. 

“ Please, there’s a gentleman downstairs,” said 
the object. R 

Linda’s heart beat high for a moment. 

“ Well?” she interrogated. 

“He told me to give this to you,” and casting 
one final glance, the girl pushed a note into her 
hand and stood back, folding her arms behind her. 
Linda opened the note and read rapidly : 


“ May I see you for a few moments? I think I 
can give you intelligence of your brother.” 


Her eyes grew bright; she clasped her hands 
together like one in a rapture. 


: “Qh! tell kim to come up, iestantly,” she said, 
with an eagerness she did not try to dissemble. 
What was her astonishment when the gi:! 
ushered into her roo‘n the elegant young stranger— 
Eugene—our visitor at the café. For a moment 
she was specchless—the next, recovering a small 
part of her equanimity, she offered him a dainty 
_ chair, her own, and the only article of luxury in 
| the apartment. Eugene, on his side, was also 
| covered with confusion, and did not remember his 
| véle. He sat down—took one hasty glance at the 
| poor room with its bare walls and pine wardrobe, 
| the little fire of coals in the grate, the dingy 
mantelpiece, the table on which the dishes, though 
quite clean, were still left standing, ready for the 
next meal. 
“T trust you will pardon this unceremonious 
introduction,” he said at last. “I am Eugene 
Atoile; I have seen you at the Café St. Nicol, and 
| have been enchanted with your dancing.” 
| Her vivid blush helped him to remember that 
this was neither the time nor the place for compli- 
ments. But Linda’s exceeding loveliness as she 
| stood there before him, her luxuriant hair wound 
| in heavy coils round her head, her complexion 
| looking almost waxen in its delicacy, her grave 
way of acknowledgment made him nervous. 
Besides, he knew that his errand was not exactly an 
honorable one, that it involved the sacrifice of the 
truth, and it was the first time that he ever had 
squarely acted alie. These things troubled him, 
nevertheless for the time he could only go right 
through his contemplated farce without flinching, 
whatever might be the consequences. 

“I came, also, in behalf of a friend, who thinks, 
and who I think may be perhaps the brother you 
have so long been in search of.” 

“Oh! how do you know this? I mean, what 
leads you to think this? Oh! if I could only find 
my dear brother I should be so happy! Tell me 
what he looks like—is he handsome ?” 

** He is called handsome.” 

‘‘ And is he married? and has he any darling lit- 
tle children ?” 

Eugene with difficulty repressed a smile, so 
eager, artless, childish she was. 

“T think, Miss Linda, he is not married. Pardon 
me tor using your given name, but I have become 
familisr with it on the bills, and I do not know the 
other.” 

“Of course you do not, and I am not to tell you 
or any one my real name. At present, I go by my 
good nurse’s name, which is Margrave. But I had 
rather all who like me call me Linda. My name 
is Elinda.” 

“It’s a beautiful name, and something like my 
sister's,” he said; ‘‘my dear sister Lily.” 

“Ah! that is a sweet name. So you have a 
sister,” she said rapidly approaching to confidences. 
‘Oh! how I wish I knew her. I do so long to 
know some young girl near my own age. Nurse 
would die if I were to attempt to associate with any 
one of my own calling—oh! dear, what would she 
do? Is your sister in Paris ?” 

He shook his head. Every moment he was 
becoming more and more unwilling to go on with 
his acting. How could he impose upon this inno- 
cent, pure creature? He almost hated Louis, for 
whom he had bscome the catspaw; he quite hated 
himeelf. . 

“Oh! no, she is not in Paris—I hope she newr 
may be,” he said, honestly. 

“Why, don’t you like Paris? I think it is 
beautiful. If I ever get my rights, and of course 
you know I may, some time, I shall take such 
pleasure in going round, not to amuse people, but 
to be amused. But do you know I love dancing 
dearly, and that’s why I chose the profession? 
Nurse had the rheumatic fever terribly three years 
ago, and that has rendered her incapable of work- 
ing, you see. If it was not for that, she’d never 
hear of my doing anything for a living, for it was 
her hope to support me.” 

“T hear you are going into one of the theatres,” 
said Eugene. 

“What! to dance? I don’t know where my 
next engagement will be, though I do know nurse 
has had several offers. It seems cdd to me that I 
should be in demand.” 

“TI don’t think so,” said Eugene, betraying the 
admiration he felt. 

**T don’t know if I should listen to compliments, 
nevertheless I thank you for your kind apprecia- 
tion. I used to wonder if you—if you ”—blushing 
violently as she felt she had betrayed herself, she 
could not for confusion finish the sentence. 

“ Was satisfied that my coffee was palatable ?” 
said Eugene, adroitly. ‘‘Oh! that was what you 
meant. To tell you the truth, at the Café St. Nicol 
I was satisfied with everything, more than satisfied, 
but it has lost all charms for me now,” and he 
sighed involuntarily. 

Linda looked down, feeling that she dared not 
meet his glances, fluttering like a young bird, for 
she could not disguise to herself that never in her 
whole life had she been so happy as in these few 
precious moments. 

“ You will, ofcourse, dance somewhere,” he said. 

“You forget that if this gentleman you speak of 
is my brother, I shall probably have no need to 
dance in public.” 

Again he colored violently. Whata mean wretch 
he felt himself, no pen could tell. 

“ Of course not,” he stammered. “I had forgot- 
ten that; indeed, in your society one cannot help 
forgetting all things else.” 

“ Ah! that is flattery,” said Linda. 

“No, no! I am sincere. Heaven knows I 
would not flatter you; I speak the truth—I—I trust 
I always do.” 

How could he do else but stammer there, con- 
scious that his presence was part of an acted lie? 

Linda knew not how to interpret his confusion. 
To turn it into another emotion, she lifted the 
beautiful bouquet that had been thrown to her the 
previous night. 

“That is exquisite!” cried Engene, like one 
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catching at ajstraw. “Those are the choicest 
flowers that can be had for love or money. What 
delicious roses? You have had many bouquets, I 
suppose ?” 

‘None so perfect as that. Do you know who ! 
hoped had thrown it ?” she queried, archly. 

He blushed and smiled as he answered : 

“TI wish it had been me.” 

“Oh! it was not you, then,” she said, a little 
disappointment in her look. 

“No, unfortunately—it never seemed to me tc 
convey anything more than the merest friendship, 
and that was so much less than I would profess, if 
I dared. But allow me to take it.” 

She gave it to him. He turned it round and 
round, admiring its perfection. 

“Tt feels strangely here—why, upon my word, 
here is gold. See—see—a splendid ring! diamonds 
as I live!” 

He had removed the ribbon a little, and there, 
enclosing the stems, was, as he said, a diamond 
ring of great value. She came nearer, her eyes 
sparkling. 

“Shall I take it off?’ he asked. 

“ Certainly.” 

“Tt is the very same ring!” she exclaimed, as 
she received it from him. ‘I should know it any- 
where, for that night I had it on my finger.” 

“You mean the one that your guardian, the 
woman who goes with you, refused to let you keep.” 

‘The very same—oh! I wonder if she will take 
it from me again? Yet, sheisright if she does. I 
don’t want to think too much of such things. 
Nurse says many people have come to ruin by the 
love of such beautiful things, and I am sure I 
should rather be good and never have a ring.” 

Eugene looked at the beautiful face with new and 
deeper admiration. 

“But isn’t it lovely? Oh! how the stones 
sparkle!” 

“It is a ring of very peculiar construction,” 
said Eugene, again examining the ornament. “I 
should judge too, that it was old; the setting is 
somewhat antique, but as you say, the stones are 
not only beautifui but extremely valuable. There 
can be no deception in that.” . 

At this moment the clock struck eleven. It 
startled them both. Time had never flown on such 
light and swift wings to either of them before. 
Linda had slipped the ring on her finger, and was 
carelessly turning it now this way, now that, to 
admire the effect of its brilliant tints. 

‘“What can make Margrave stay so long ?” 

“TI forget you are expecting your nurse, and I 
know not what apology I could possibly make to 
her.” 

“Your errand is, I think, apology enough,” 
said Linda, gravely. 

“To be sure it is, but in the charming—pardon 
me, I will not compliment. I was merely going to 
say”—he paused perplexed. Should he tell the 
truth, and confess himself a villain? Should he 
tell this guileless creature that she was the victim of 
a plot, a conspiracy, and bid her beware of all who 
should seek her confidence, or try to impose upon 
her credulity? He stammered and turned red; in 
fact, he was on the point of confessing, when 
suddenly the front door below slammed to with a 
peculiar sound, 

“Tt is my nurse;” said Linda, an inexplicable 
feeling causing her uneasiness. ‘ Now she has 
come you must tell her more about this man whom 
you suppose to be my brother than you have me.” 

It is no fiction to say that poor Eugene trembled 
from head to foot. His heart had misgiven him 
more than once; now his confidence deserted him. 
He arose to go, feeling insanely that he might 
brush past her on the stairs, and get out before she 
could see him. 





CHAPTER V. 


In vain he summoned up his resolution, her 
hand was already on the doorlatch. He did not 
cower, but he instinctively retreated against the 
wall. The door went open against him; the old 
lady entered. 

“Oh! darling!” she cried, “darling! I’ve such 
news to tell you. Why, what makes you pale? 
Ah!” for turning she had confronted Eugene. Her 
face grew gray with anger. She darted fiery 
glances first at one then at the other. 

“Tt may be, nurse, that he has been beforehand 
with the good news,” said Linda, trembling, she 
knew not why. 

“What do you mean, child ?” the woman asked 
in quick but grieved tones. ‘Oh! Linda, what am 
Itothink? Has this young man ever been here 
before ?” 

“Never!” answered Linda and Eugene, in the 
same breath. 

“And, nurse, he would not have come here 
to-day, only he thinks he has found my brother.” 

“Your proofs, young man,” said the nurse, 
sternly. 

“Pardon me, it is late, and I have already en- 
croached upon mademoiselle’s time. I prefer to 
reduce the proofs to writing.” ° 

The nurse smiled grimly. 

“You see, confiding girl, he dare not or cannot 
answer me. Sir, you are at liberty to go.” 

“Oh! nurse, at least hear him,” said Linda, 
quite overcome with her friend’s rudeness, as she 
thought it. 

“No, I prefer to read what he shall see fit to 
write me. My child, you do not know the worldas 
wellasIdo. Pray heaven you never may. Young 
man, I told you once you were at liberty to zo.” 

“I trust you will not do me dishonor in your 
thoughts, either of you;” he said, humbly casting 
an appealing look towards the dancer that almost 
brought the tears to her eyes. 

“The quicker you disappear the less reason I 
shall have,” said the inexorable nurse. She held 
the door open. Eugene bowed, and overwhelmed, 
2ot 80 much with confusion for being found there, 
*8 regret at the dissimulation he had used, and 





which he had not the art or the vileness to con- 
tinue, moved slowly out, and down the stairs. 

“Now,” said the nurse, standing with her back 
against the door, as if to bar it frcm all future 
intruders, “ now Linda, what have you to say for 
yoursel?? Ho citen have I tld you never to 
ade‘t auy one in my absence ?” 

“On! nurse, but he came with such a message—a 
message about my brother,” sobbed Linda. 

“Well, whst aid he tell you about your bro- 
ther?” 

Linda s‘srted and trembled. For the first time 
she thought he had¢ absolutely told her nothieg 
about him—not one woid in the long hour he had 
staid there. She could not answer. 

** How long has he been here ?” 

‘* Since ten,” was the reply. 

* And has not, I dare to say, mentioned the 
errand that brovght him here. Linda, he is a bad 
man, or he never’ would have dared to gain ad- 
mittance here on any such pretext. I tell vou he 
is false and bad.” 

‘(He is neither, nurse,’’ cricd the young girl, 
with energy; “I am sure he is good, and you have 
no right to scold me so. I have done no harm, 
and if we got talking about other things it is my 
fault as well as his.” 

At that moment the nurse caught sight of the 
glittering ring. From pallor her face changed to 
the crimson of anger. 

“Great heaven!” she cried, “‘ what is that on 
your finger ?” 

Linda looked down terrified. 

“Wicked, foolish, misguided girl, to accept 
such a gift from one you kaow nothing of.” 

“TI did not,” gasped Linda; ‘‘ he never gave it 
to me.” 

‘* Then where did you get it ?” 

“It was in that bouquet.” 

“ What bouquet, child; are you deceiving me ?” 

“Did I ever deceive you?” cried Linda, im- 
petuously. ‘‘ You shall not be crusstome. Iam 
no longer a little child to be scolde.. i say it was 
in this bouquet,” and she took i: up; ‘it was round 
the stem, under the ribbon.” 

‘« How in the world came you to find it, then ?” 

“IT did not; he found it,” sobbed the girl. 

** Linda, are you simple or simply idiotic? How 
would he know of the ring’s being there if he did 
not place it there? Of course it was he who gave 
you that bouquet.” 

“Tt never was,” returned the girl, with ve- 
hemence. 

** And how do you know ?” 

“He told me so.” 

“Then he told an untruth.” 

“No, I will not think that—I never will think 
thet. It is not possible that he toldalie. Iam 
sure that he never placed the riag there—never 
gave me the bouquet.” 

“« Let me see the ring.” 

The giri took it from her finger. 

The woman surveyed it with great interest for 
some moments, murmuring as she did so, “ It is 
the second time.” 

“TI shall return it again,” she added aloud, 
resolutely. 

“But to whom ?” 

“To the proprietor of the Café St. Nicol.” 

** And he will perhaps keep it. Since the person 
is determined I shail have it I would not return it, 
only by adveitisement. M. Atoile, this young 
man, whoever he was, said it was of great value.’ 

The nurse was still intent on her examination. 
She turned the ring round and round, and scruti- 
nised the innocent child-face of her charge. 

‘Maybe I’m a little hasty, Linda,” she said, 
after a few moments of thought; “ but if I am, 
remember it is my love for you that makes me so 
cautious. As for this young man, I see that you 
feel more interest in him than I could desire, but 
he may prove to be good andtrue. I hope he will, 
for your sake. He did wrong, however, to come 
here on any such pretence; for I am sure that he 
knows nothing, and never meant to tell you 
anything about your brother. I shall keep the 
ring, for there may come a time when we shall 
need its value in gold; we never can tell what may 
happen. Come, come, darling, cheer up, it’s always 
the darkest before day, and perhaps your day is 
going to break soon ; only mind your poor old nurse 
after this, and don’t admit young gentlemen at 
unreasonable hours. It’s my opinion that the 
fellow watched till he saw the old grandam had 
gone out, this morning. And now for the good 
news. You and I are to travel with a lady all over 
the Continent. T!ink what a chance to find your 
brother!” 

Linda’s countenance fell. 


’ 


her tears; “you may do what you please with me. 
But you sre mistaken if you th.ak I Jove this life 
very dearly. I don’t think I do. I believe I 
should be very happy in a little cottage, or a single 
room in a cottage, if I could make flowers or tend 
birds, or have a little money that I m'ght not have 
to work very hard. ‘There now, yeu sre cmiling as 
much as to sexy you eee I do not love work very 
well. But I could work, and I will, for you, 
Margrave—only,” and her countenance fe}l again, 
“it is so hard to leave Paris, where I have been 
so happy. Why could I not dance ell swamer at 
the Café St. Nicol ?” 

“For good and sufficient reasons,” said the 
nurse, gravely. 

“Well, then, I suppose I must be content;” 
aud Linda sighed and was silent. 





CHAPTER VI. 


‘‘There! what did I teil you?” cried the nurse, 
triumphantly, on that same day. She entered the 
room where Linda was prepariug for her day’s 
sewing, holding a letter in her hand. ‘“ Didn’t I 
say that young man was an impostor? And yet 
he has not behaved so very bad. Now listen—” 

Linda did listen, with flushed cheeks and a 
beating heart. 

The letter ran as follows: 


‘“* Most respected Madame Margrave—” 


‘‘That’s very nicely put,” said the nurse, looking 
up for a moment while she adjusted her spectacles, 
and then she resumed her reading : 


“Tam a young man from the city of Rouen. [am 
by profession a writer. You may have seen my 
articles in the Sunday —— and the —— Review, 
always signed with a double X. But pardon me for 
speaking so much about myself. It is only 
a month ago I first saw mademoiselle—and—” 


**T believe I will not read this aloud.” 

“Oh! yes, you will,” cried Linda, coaxingly. 

** Ah! yes, you are all curiosity now; but still 
though I do so, it is under protest of my own con- 
science : 


“It is only a month ago I first saw Mademviselle 
Linda Margrave, at the Café St. Nicol. I was then 
in company with a gentleman whom I had learned 
to trust, and whom I believed to be the soul of 
honor. He had done me many good favors, though 
I have reason to believe it was for se:fish purposes. 
He with myself, I believe, looked on the fair 
mademoiselle with more than a passing interest. 
But I have reason to think that while I was 
actuated by the noblest of motives (for I thank God 
that even in Paris I have done nothing that would 

ermanently dishonor me), he was not so innocent. 
i more than admired mademoiselle. I loved her, 
and not ashamed to own it, though my poverty 
will probably bar me for many years from an 
alliance with any woman. He, I thought, care- 
lessly suggested that, as we had heard the story 
connected with the danseuse, I should gain 
admittance to your domicile, and represent that 
I believed I had found her brother. Ajter that 
arrangement he was to call, to bring the supposed 
proofs. How far he would have gone in this 
matter Ido notknow. He might even have im- 
posed upon you, madame, for he is a powerful man 
whenever he is interested. I entered into it as 
young men enter into frolics, never thinking of the 
consequences,only wishing to see mademoiselle my- 
self, and thinking that all would end innocently. But 
I am punished thoroughly for my presumption. I 
assure you nothing could be keener than the 
mortification I feel when I think of my interview. 
This has constrained me to confess the deception, 
and also to ask your forgiveness very humbly for 
intruding upon your privacy. As for the ma- 
demoiselle, I kiss her hand in deep contrition. I 
know not what Monsieur Louis will say whea he 
learns that I have played false wich his falseness, 
neither do I care if it costs me his friendship, 
since I learn that there may be too much confidence 
placed at times in a dishonest man. This much I 
owe at least to the good mother who brought me 
up to despise meanness and abhortreachery. I 
cannot help loving the angel whom I have had the 
misfortune to behold only too often. May all good 
blessings attend her. Perhaps I shall never mect 
her again; if I do not, may she be the happiest of 
the happy, and find a husband worthy of her 
exalted virtues and pre-eminent beauty. I thank 
you also for your fearless rebuke. I deserved it. 
and more also. As for Monsieur Louis, you will 
know what to de with him. Let me appear as 
little as possible in your supposed discovery, as he 
may be as relentless an enemy as he has been a 
generous friend. With every wish for your 
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| pity he has not a fortune. 


prosperity, and the success of the innocent Made- 
inoiselle Linda, I remain, 
“ Ever yours devotedly, 
* EUGENE ATOILE.” 


“Oh! nurse, what an ingenuous young man!” 
exclaimed Linda, whose eyes were ull of tears. 

“TI give him the credit of being perfectly ci in- 
terested,” said the nurse, thoughtfully. “itis a 
But if he had it might 


“I don’t want to travel,” she said; “‘ I want to | be the worse for him. But hark! the bell is ring- 
stay in Paris. It is in Paris we shall find him if, ing; there comes that bad man and deceiver. I 
anywhere. Besides, if I go, 1 must go as a ser- will deal with him. Go you upstairs, child, into the 


vant.” 

‘No, indced, child, you go to exhibit, as before,” 
said the old nurse, eagerly. “This woman is 
establishing a company of some kind, dancers and 


| garret. 
| poor and honest woman. 


singers, and she thinks you can make your fortune. | 


Besides it will be romantic, for we shall travel 


through picturesque villages and pretty towns, | 


and draw out all the ¢/ite. And she will give you 
some new costumes and treat you like an angel. 
It will be much better than taking the engage- 
ment at the theatre.” 

“ What! is there an engagement offered me ?” 


the Parisian theatres? Oh! Margrave, take that, 
do.” 


“« Child,” said her nurse, sternly, “I didnot know | 


I will teach him to dare to trifle with a 
I dare to say he has 
money and influence, but neither shall avail with 
me.” 

So Linda went sorrowfully up the stairs, to think 
of Eugene. 

It might have been fifteen or twenty minutes 
after that Monsieur Louis emerged from the room 
of the Margraves, with a face as black 1s the cloud 
that deepens with thunder. All the bad passions 
ofhis heart wereroused. He cursed Eugene,who hed 


| avoided him. Neither had he received a note sent 
cried Linda, with sparkling eyes, “and at one of | 


that you loved this foolish life so well. To put | 


you upon those boards might prove your ruin. 
They would not let me be with you as I am else- 
where, and you, so young and inexperienced, would 
be surrounded with the worst of characters. Oh! 
would that I could work for you, if we had but 
bread and water to live on. 
could find your brother again.” 


| would destroy him. 


by the latter, warning him not to go to the house o/ 
the Margraves. His heart was filled with the 
bitterest thoughts. He was a desperate man, and 
not accustomed to find his p'ans foiled after he had 
laid them. It was not long before he began to 
seek for Eugene. That young man, stricken with 
sudden contrition, had decided within himself that 
the idle life he had been leading, if persisted in, 
It was useless trying to 
banish the image of the dancing girl of the Café 


Oh! would that I | St. Nicol, but he could at least have the piessuve 


of sometimes feeling that he might be worthy of 


“ Don’t cry, Margrave,” said Linda, softened at | her. This it was that led him to give up his rather 
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eapensive ways, and to furnish « pleasant gariet 
in oue of the by-streets, lay in a great store of 
pens, paper «nud ink, and sct himself diligently 
to work. He had also come to the conclusion tha* 
the companionship cf Monsieur St. Leon was 
dangerous to his morals, especially since he had 
received a beautiful letter from his sister, fell of 
warning and sweet atvice. 
Oh! the talisman of mother and sister to a 
young man far away from home! 
He had then taken a newroom, where he worked 
diligently from the early raorning till nightfall. 
He had chavged his café from St. Nicol to another 
arther down town, not caring to associa‘e longer 
with his late companion. Besides, he did not like 
to look again on that brilliant curtain, to see it 
rise on worn and worldly artistes, who cared for 
nothing but the francs they might carn. Since 
Linda’s heavenly face was gone all things seemed 
stale, flat, unprofitable. But he was not long to 
enjoy this state of quictude; fate was weaving 
better things for him—cr rather worse, out of 
which better might evolve. He was on the eve of a 
greater excitement than that which turned him 
away,as he thought for ever, from the ‘charminy 
face of Mademoiselle Linda. 

(To be continued.) 





MY LOVE AND I. 


My love reposes on a rosewood frame— 
A “bunk” have I; 
A couch of feathery down fills up the same— 
Mine’s straw, but dry; 
She sinks to sleep at night with scarce a sigh 
With waking eyes I watch the hours creep by. 


My love her daily dinner takes in state— 
And so do I(!); 
The richest viands flank her silver plate— 
Coarse grub have I; 
Pure wines she sips at ease, her thirst to slake— 
I pump my drink from Erie’s limp‘d lake! 


My love has all the world at will to roam— 
Three acres I; 
She goes abroad or quiet sits at home— 
So caunot I; 
Bright angels watch around her couch at night— 
A Yank, with loaded gun, keeps me in sight. 


A thousand weary miles now stretch between 
My love and I; 

To her, this wintry night, cold, calm, serene, 
I waft a sigh, 

And hope, with all my earnestnees of soul, 

To-morrow’s mail may bring me my parole! 


There’s hope ahead! We'll one day meet again, 
My love and I; 

We'll wipe away all tears of sorrow then; 
Her lovelit eye 

Will all my many troubles then beguile, 

And keep this wayward reb. from Johnson’s isle! 





BIVOUAC OF Ri BEL PRISONERS. 


AMoOnG the episodes uf the great struyzle 
in Tennessce was the bringing of the rebel priscnirs 
to the depot established on an island near Bridjy-por:. 
Here by the fire at-night they mt men from every 
quarter of the rebel States, to discuss the merits of 
patriotism and rebeilion, war aud peace, ic! ustry 
aud idleness. These prisoners have now accumula <d 
in great numbers on our hands, and the refusal of the 
rebels to coutinue an exchange, cr to account iu ivy 
way for the negro soiaiers or those from K« sx6 
whom their papers boas? thot they a:srde r, has pui a 
stop to one mode by which these rebel prisoners 
could regzin their boimes. Few have any re.son 
to regret their imprisonment. A Northern army 
»cison is bliss compared to army life in tue Con- 
ederate service. 








A WOMAN SHOW IN RUSSIA; 
Or, the Wife Fair. 


On Whit-Sunday afternoon, the Summer 
Garden, a place of popular resort in St. Petersburg, 
wis thronged with bachelors and maidens, looking 
out for wives and husbands respectively, Tho girls 
put on their best adornments, and these were somc- 
times more costly than would seem to be suitab e for 
persons in humble life, were it not thet this kind of 
pride is much cherished among the peasantry in mauy 
countri’s, 

Bunches of silver teaspoons, a lerge silver tadie, or 
some other household luxury were ini many instance.» 
held in the hand, to desote that the maiden could 
bring som: thing valuable to her husband. 

The young me, on their part, did not fal to look 
their best. The :asidens were accompanie | * y their 
parente, or by seme elder member of their fawily, iu 
order that everything might be conducted in « deco- 
rous manrer. The bachelors, stroliicg vial saunier- 
ing to and fro, wcild notice the ; .aidens aa the 
passed, snd the maidens would blushingly try to look 
their best 

Supposing a younz tnan was favorably impr: sacd 
with what he saw,he did not immeviately address 
the object of bis admiration, but had a littie quiet te!k 
with one of the seniors, most probably a womar. He 
told her his name, residence . and occupstioa; he gave 
a brief inventorylof hs world! odr, naming the 
number of roubies (if any) which he had been able «o 
save. On his side he asked questio” #, ove of which 
was sure to relate to the amount of dowry premised 
for the maiden. 

The woman with whom this conversation wos held 
was often no relative to the ma'‘eu, but a sort of 
marriage broke’ or sul 8 vo.van, who cond cted the se 
delicate negotiations either in friendli-<ss or for « 
fo>. If the references on eith r side sere unsatisfac- 
tory, the colloquy ended w thout avy bargain ‘-e ny 
struck; and, even if favorable, vothiow wes imme 
diately decided. ; 


Many adwirera for the same gurl «ight probably 
e*me forwayd int! is wvy. In the even ny a tamily 
conclave wr heli concerning th = chase 8 of each 
vaaiden, at which he offer of eac’: b:.chelor ws calmly 
e msid«red, ch efly inr Ietion to the question of rou 
bies Yhe test was ver~ | ttle other thon that “ the 
Lighest bidder rhall be the urchaser.” A note waa 

ent to the voucg man who e offer was decietd most 
el’gible, and :t was very rerely that the cirl made any 
Ovjc ction to the spouss thus selected ior lee. 


Tus young woman who snarries an an 
v.orthy man takes her lord’s name in vain, 





264 Jan. 16, 1864.) FRANK LESLInz’s 


Al 


= jl 
= =); } 


q bl 


r 


tr 
7 


7E 


4 


= 
a 


COURNT. SLACKS 


“BUILOING R Si) z 


- 











- 
7 


a: a ———=—— fF —<_ “l'on at 





ag 
= 


- We Lge VELL. Wyj-4)) 7 f 
ee ST +2 ar . 


See Ed = ———— - = 


UNLOADING GOUT. STORES | 


THE NEGRO IN THE WAR—SKETCHESMjOF THE VARIOUS EMPLOYMENTS gor TH 


NEWSPAPER. | 3 Jam. 16, 1864. 265 


—. . ———— es 

x on re 
eel IN THE - TRENCHES 
a oF IR 
‘2 


) nn 


cours 





TEAMSTER OF THE ARMY 


——-——— ———— 
$l 


Ss —=— - —— 


ee et — — [aay 


PT a 


mr 
ie 


— 


PC gg 


= Se mile 
— eee) PY) WI —=- Ps 2 ad = 


ee 


~ DRIVING GOY Se WASHING. IN CAMP 


N THE UNITED STATSS ARMIES.—From Sxeroums sr own SpaciaL Anrit, C. F. F, Hite. 








266 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Jan. 16, 1864. 








FARMER BROWN. 


BY J. W. WATSON. 


OLD farmer Brown, with ruddy face, 

Sat stretched before the chicaney-place. 
He sat and watched the crackling logs, 
The purring cat, the dreaming dogs, 
That, like himself, were stretched at ease, 
Safe sheltered from the chill night breeze, 
And with the freedom comfort brings, 
The farmer thought these selfish things : 


“Let foolish people grieve and sigh 

At care that does not come anigh; 

I’m not sc weak to wail at what, 
However bad, concerns me not. 

My barns are full with golden grain, 
My limbs are stout and free from pain, 
And wut, as far as eye can sze, 

The well-kept fields belong to me. 


‘My appetite is always sound 
Whene'er the dinner hour comes round; 
And faith, betwixt the wife and me 
There’s not much difference, as I see. 
She’s hearty, merry, stout and fair, 

No touch of silver in her hair; 

She grows, as years past swift away, 
Much better-looking every day. 


“TI read of cities lost and won, 

Of deeds of bloody valor done, 

Of fearful battles, fought in vain, 

With scores of thousands for the slain ; 
Of ravaged homes, insulted wives, 
And children fleeing for their lives. 
But why should I repine at these 
When they do not disturb mine ease ? 


“The blood shed in these fearful fights 
Does not disturb my sleep of nights; 
The thousands that they choose to slay 
Take not my appetite away. 

This mug of cider by my side 

Does not across my palate glide 

Less smoothly when the clash of war 
Comes faint and harmless from afar. 


“Then why should I repine, who ne’er 
Am troubled with a single care? 
Stop—let me think! Ah, yes, with one— 
My wandering Will, my truant son, 

He whom we loved, our darling child, 

So handsome, kind and yet so wild! 

A word, regretted ere its birth, 

Sent Will a wanderer o’er the earth. 


“Tf Will were but at home again, 

The world might war for me in vain. 

Aknock! Who’sthat? Comein? Ah, Jones!” 
The farmer cried, in cheery tones. 

“Walkin! Sitdown! Here,-wife, a light! 
What brought you out this stormy night? 
Why, man, your face is stretched as long 

As any tramping beggar’s song.” 


‘¢ Ah, neighbor Brown, it grieves me sore 

To enter thus your welcome door. 

The news I bear is very sad: 

Your son——” *‘ Good Lord, what of the lad ?’ 
“Your son was killed at Shiloh fight; 

He died, while battling for the right. 

So neighbor Brown, bow to God’s will, 

He knows best when to save or kill.” 


Poor farmer Brown, with starting eyes, 
Stood now erect. With mournful cries, 
“OQ Lord!” he said, “‘ what have I done, 
That Thou shouldst take my only son ?” 
And then a something whispered loud, 

“ Thou selfish man, whom God endowed, 
Take to thy heart this lifelong blow, 

And learn to share thy fellow’s woe!” 


LADY LORME’S STRATAGEM. 


By Annie Thomas, 


AcTHoR or “THE Cross or Honor,” “THE 
Hovse IN PiccaDituy,” &c. 








CHAPTER IX.—-A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 


Wuen the Corbyns called the following day at 
Combhurst, they were more surprised than pleased 
to find neither Lady nor Miss Lorme in sackcloth 
and ashes. Their own invitation lay upon the 
table in Lady Lorme’s little drawing-room, and 
Audrey laughed and pointed it out to them, and 
said they were going to send “‘a satisfactory answer 
to it,” for they were all that was fair and smooth 
to each other, these ladies of Corbyn and Comb- 
hurst. 

«« And Lord Evesham,” said Lady Julia, with an 
air of calm, confidential frankness, ‘ we have sent 
him an invitation too—though mamma said it was 
nonsense, because she has heard that he is gone on 
the Continent; but of course, under existing cir- 
cumstances, we knew that such a report must be 
false—utterly absurd.” 

Now Lord Evesham had not been over to Comb- 
hurst since that day when neuralgia drove him off 
so suddenly; he had written to Audrey—written 
with most affectionate’ regularity—but he had not 
come; and Audrey was aggrieved thereat, and very 
properly indignant with him for his shortcomings, 
and with any one else for noticing them. 

But now when Lady Julia C-rbyn fired her little 
shot, indignation dropped suddenly, and something 
like a regretful qualm made her heart collapse. 
Was this little cloud that had arisen so ignomini- 
ously going to overshadow her whole life? 

She murmured in reply some common-place 
words of explanation, but even as she murmured 
them she felt that they were failing of the impres- 
sion she had hoped they might make on her guests 
ot herself having feelings of reliance and security 
in all being right. And then she could hardly tell 
whether it was gratitude for the championship, or 





annoyance at the audacity, which staggered her 


completely, when Lady Lorme cut into the conver- 
sation with her perfectly modulated tones, and 
said : 

“You were right to call such a report ‘ false and 
utterly absurd;’ believe me, Lord Evesham has 
neither the intention nor the inclination to go on 
the Continent until he can take his bride with 
him.” 

In speaking of it afterwards, Audrey said that 
‘*My lady could have given her neither kinder nor 
more effectual aid, but at the same time, even while 
she was acknowledging it and trying to feel grate- 
ful, she knew that it was offered by her deadliest 
foe.” 

“We thought of getting up a charade for the 
evening,” said Lady Margaret, after a time; 
“would you take a part, Audrey? It is Grace’s 
idea, or rather an idea that has been put into her 
head by a man who has just come to papa as secre- 
tary or something—a Mr. O’Brien, an Irishman.” 

“I knew an O’Brien a long time ago,” said 
Audrey, laughing, ‘who, singularly enough, had 
a great passion for charades—indeed, for acting of 
all sorts. I would not mind taking a part, if a part 
is offered me that I can get through creditably. 
What word do you think of taking ?” 

“Oh, we should have more than one. I have 
determined on ‘Blue Beard.’ Margaret thinks 
that a ,0od deal might be done with ‘ Parsimony.’ 
(Audrey had a smile in her heart, though not on 
her cheek, as she thought that undoubtedly at a 
state dinner at Corbyn a good deal would be done 
with ‘“‘Parsimony.”) And Mr. O’Brien—for in a 
case of amusement we don’t mind taking him into 
our councils—has recommended ‘Forgotten’ to 
our notice. He says it’s an excellent word.” 

A flush like a sunburst passed over Audrey’s 
face; it was such a smiling, pleased blush. 

“Why,” she exclaimed, with animation, “if I 
could think it possible that the gayest soldier I 
have ever met could turn secretary and bookworm, 
I should think it must be the same O’Brien I onec 
knew, for I acted in that very word with Dillon 
O’Brien when I wasa schoolgirl at Blackheath, and 
he an ensign at Woolwich.” 

‘‘His name is Dillon,” said Lady Julia, “ac- 
tually Dillon; we didn’t think much of him, but 
papa always declared he was a gentleman, and so 
it seems he is by your account.” 

“That bit of retrospective sentimentality shall 
be duly reported to Evesham,” thought my lady; 
‘‘he thinks her rather loftier than the angels, 
though he has no love for her. I wonder what he 
will think of stagey flirtations with Woolwich men 
and blushings-up when she hears the name of one 
mentioned ?” 

‘“* At any rate,” she said aloud, ‘‘ you may tell 
Mr. Dillon O’Brien that he is not forgotten by Miss 
Audrey Lorme. Perhaps—who knows? for young 
people will be young people (as is sapiently ob- 
served by mediocrity when it has not anything bet- 
ter to say in defence of folly)—he came here misled 
by a false woman’s vow; he had better make the 
best of it, and stay to drink health, not to the Bar- 
oness, but to the Countess of Evesham.” 

‘“* Lady Lorme is pleased to make a joke out of 
nothing, you will perceive,” said Audrey, rather 
scornfully; and then the Corbyns, having arrived 
at nothing, took their leave, and drove home 
grandly in a coronetted carriage drawn by two 
screwed horses. 

The dinner-party at Corbyn was to come off on 
the 20th of the month, and as day after day passed 
and brought it nearer, Audrey began to realise that 
it would be unpleasant to meet Evesham there, 
unless his neuralgia, which, according to his diur- 
nal notes to her, had rather increased than other- 
wise, allowed of his coming to Combhurst first. 
There was a wretchedly despondent tone about his 
letters, short as they were, which shook the girl’s 
soul both with anger and sorrow. She felt that a 
man on the brink of marriage could not indulge in 
such a frame of mind without offering an insult to 
the woman whose fate was about to be linked with 
his. 
His letters Jid not come by post, he sent them 
by a messenger, so that Audrey had no special in- 
terest in and anxiety for the arrival of the letter- 
bag. But on the morning of the 19th she did, con- 
trary to her custom, intercept the bag on its way 
to Lady Lorme’s dressing-room, and take out such 
epistolary communications as were in it. 

There was one small, narrow missive, in a hand- 
writing she knew well; it was addressed to “ Lady 
Lorme,” and when Lady Lorme came out of her 
room impatiently, watch in hand, Audrey gave her 
the note without a word; without a word she took 
it, and for a minute or two they stood facing each 
other steadfastly and silently, looking into the 
depths of each other’s eyes, striving with aM their 
woman’s wit to fathom each other’s souls. Gra- 
dually into Lady Lorme’s eyes there came a mock- 
ing, laughing devil of defiance. 

** Have you anything to say to me, Audrey, that 
you stand and stare at me so?” she asked. 

“Only this,” replied Audrey, ‘God knows, I 
have no desire to pry into your secrets; but do you 
mean to show that letter to my brother ?” 

“J don’t know yet,” said my lady; and then 
Audrey turned away to get somewhere by herself 
and think, leaving Lady Lorme with the Earl of 
Evesham’s letter in her hand. 

That they were living in »n atmosphere of mys- 
tery, deceit, sorrow, and, she feared, sin, Audrey 
felt strongly. That until it was all cleared up and 
Fred could show her a stainless surface again, 
there could be no marriage between them, she im- 
mediately resolved. That her heart would be tried 
and sorely wrung should the separation be for ever, 
she frankly admitted; but the thing about which 
she could come to no conclusion was, would she 
be justified in concealing or coummunicating her 
still vague suspicions of the wife he idolized to 
her brother: ‘I must tell him what I have seen 
and thought,” she at last said, ‘‘ out of no revenge 


to her for having blighted me, but out of my deep , 


love for my brother and his honor.” 





The fate of one who interferes between man and 
wife is proverbial. When Audrey, with the ten- 
derest delicacy, and with a repression of her own 
strong anger that showed the stout-hearted breed 
from whence she came, told her brother the inci- 
dent of the note, and asked him what could a pri- 
vate correspondence between Lord Evesham and 
Lady Lorme mean, Sir Robert elected to be high- 
minded and lofty, and to pity and forgive Audrey 
for her capricious unkindness and suspicions of 
his wife. Nevertheless, when Audrey lef: him, he 
rushed up rather hastily into my lady’s room, and 
found her in tears. 

‘She had burnt the letter, the lettez from Eve- 
sham,” she said, ‘‘ burnt it in a pet, for it was so 
very unkiod. He told her plainly that he con- 
sidered she wanted to make mischief between 
Robert and himself; that that was the reason why 
he had stayed away; and that he begged to know 
how such an unfounded dislike had arisen against 
a man who had never wittingly offended her. Do 
ride over, Robert,” she continued, “tell him first 
that I have told you all this, and then say that I 
am quite sorry for having let my tongue run away 
with me the other day—will you ?” 

“Yes,” said Sir Robert slowly, “ but I am sorry 
you burnt the letter; I should like Audrey to have 
seen it.” 

“It is a pity,” said my lady, hastily; “but now 
I'll make all the amends in my power. I'll ride the 
ee over with you and induce him to come 

And so she did, and a hollow peace reigned be- 
tween the betrothed that evening, for Audrey was 
touched by his evident illness and suffering. And 
my lady smiled and was gayer and lovelier than 
ever, and her heart beat hotly the while against the 
letter she had declared to be burnt. It might have 
been in truth if a woman’s warmth of guilty love 
and the passionate outpourings of her guilty lover 
could have power to burn; for never wilder words 
of passion have been penned than those which lay 


-over and rose and fell on the white bosom of Lady 


Lerme, and they had come from the heart of Lord 
Evesham. 

The Propagation of the Gospel subscription had 
been stopped and the liveries furbished up effec- 
tively. The butler whe announced the names of 
Sir Robert, Lady and Miss Lorme, in magnificent 
sonorous accents, was brilliant as to buttons and 
lace. Knowing this, he came further into the room 
than he had been wont to do of late, and his person 
thus intercepted the view Mr. O’Brien would other- 
wise have had immediately of the advancing party. 

‘*Bah! She won’t remember me,” he thought, 
impatiently. ‘ Why the deuce should I wait on her 
looks? My prospects ain’t so remarkably bright 
that I need care to flash them before her.” 

But the next minute his face was illumined from 
within in a way that made Lady Grace feel yellow 
and sick, for Audrey Lorme stood before him ten- 
dering her hand with all the old cordiality and far 
more than the old grace. 

“It is along time since we used to meet at the 
Braham’s, on Blackheath, but not long enough 
fur us to have forgotten how to meet as friends, 
Mr. O’Brien.” 

I will not assert that the handsome Jrishman 
had kept her image—idolised “early love” as she 
had been—spotless in his heart of hearts—I should 
not be believed if I did assert it—but he had kept it 
there brightly, and the chords of passion were swept 
strongly at the tones of her voice. 

“A long time ago I thought it, till I saw you, 
Miss Lorme; now it seems but yesterday. But 
things are altered, though you are not.” 

“You are altered since those days,” she said. 
And she thought, “‘ for the better.” 

Ah, well, we all of us have our “alley of limes,” 
down which we wander, and, I hope, breathe a 
blessing on the one who used to wander through 
it with us occasionally. Cold is the heart that has 
not beaten warmly in response to some other heart 
in the days gone by, in the golden hours of 
vanished youth. Colder still the heart that does 
not beat more quickly when the memories of 
those days—perhaps the only heritage they have 
left us—are revived. Loving once does not with 
the majority mean loving always; but it speaks 
ill for one or the other when love dies out 
and no kindly feeling remains. Woe for that wo- 
man or man who can think of the “ alley of limes” 
and invoke aught but a blessing on the head of the 
one who made it a thing to be remembered. The 
love that dies out in hate and contempt, in coolness 
and dislike, dies a bitter, cowardly, cruel death. 
Keep the kindly feeling that in the morning of life 
made life delicious; keep the kindly feeling, and 
remember that what was all good in your eyes once 
cannot be all bad now simply because time, circum- 
stances and distance have exerted their powers of 
severance. There is nothing sadder in the whole 
range of sorrowful experience than hearing that 
one is dead whom you once loved—especially if you 
have grown to regard that one with but a Jight 
interest. The death might have wrung your heart 
with more mournful selfish grief if the love had 
still flowed freshly; but it would not have in that 
case crushed and subdued it with remorse, with the 
thought thatit had been so lightly withdrawn. We 
acknowledge to the dead everything; but the love 
that is poured out freely to a memory is little worth. 
So in avoidance of a possible pang—which is, after 
all, but a selfish way of putting it—keep and cherish 
kindly feelings towards the once loved. 

The charades went off brillianfly, so at least the 
whole company said; the assertion that they did 
so was made with particular force, though, by two 
or three of the elderly portion of the audience who 
had been taken in the act of going to sleep. But 
people invariably go to sleep if they are planted as 
audience to charades in which their own daughters 
are not acting with eligibie men after a heavy dinner. 
They were forgiven thcir somnorific tendencies, 
therefore, and their criticisms were allowed to have 
80.ue weight. 





O’Brien had been indefatigable in getting things 
well organised after he had seen the invitation list ; 
he had shown himself an adept in the art of situa- 
ticn and stage-management generally. Audrey, 
too, had entered with great spirit inte the thing, 
and she had always been reputed a good actress. But 
the honors of the evening were not with the versatile 
Irishman and the reccgnised “capital hand at char- 
ades,” but with Lady Lorme and the Earl of Eve- 
sham. They chose—or rather she did, and he was 
prompt to follow suit—to alter the authorised con- 
ception of their respective characters in the word 
“forgotten.” They turned wit into pathos, and 
purrilities into passion, and the charade did, as the 
audience declared, go off “ brilliantly.” 

‘My own Leonie! you are exerting yourself too 
much,” Sir Robert said, when his wife, the charades 
over, came and sat down by his side; “you look 
pale and tired.” 

But no one could say that of my lady ten minutes 
after, when the conversation turned upon the great 
topic of the day, the scandalous desertion of a hus- 
band by his wife for a man of higher rank. ~ 

All the women were particularly hard upon the 
divorced wife, whom her seducer had just married 
that was one of those matter-of-course things 
to which my lady paid no attention. Some one 
mentioned that ‘the Queen would not reeeive 
her.” And then Lady Lorme pricked her ears up 
more keenly, and asked of a handsome, wellborn 


gu 

“What sort of place she would take in society 
—fashionable society, you know ?” 

“None at all,” the guardsman told her, with a 
stare at the simplicity of the question. ‘That is 
to say,” he continued, “she’ll have the best house 
in town, as far as amusement goes, for she’s a clever 
woman and a beauty. Men will go there—the best 
men will go there.” 

‘But she has been quite a queen in society,” 
Lady Lorme said, flushing vividly; “ and now with 
higher rank than she had before——” 

‘* Oh, she wont be in society, you see,” the guards- 
man interrupted; “ women won’t clash with her at 
all, because they won’t have her.” 

“Then,” thought Lady Lorme, “ there is no help 
for me; I can’t forfeit my place—and { can’t give 
give up Evesham.” 





CHAPTER X.—-IN WHICH SIR ROBERT GETS INTO 
COLD WATER AND MY LADY INTO HOT. 


THAT dinner-party and charade-acting evening 
at Castle Corbyn was not a thing to conduce greatly 
to Miss Lorme’s peace of mind, or to in any way 
restore Miss Lorme’s lightheartedness. People— 
observant people with grown-up daughters—wagged 
their heads and remarked that Lord Evesham was 
clearly tired of the engagement, and ready enough 
to “break,” if only the one to whom he was engaged 
would give him the opportunity. It was always so. 
Just when a girl's heart is sorest, her friends and 
acquaintance show themselves ready—aye, ready— 
to kick the beam in her disfavor, and to send her 
down, down to any depths of unsympathised de- 
spair. 

But it was not only people whom she did not care 
for seeing things that caused disquietude to Audrey ; 
she read—was it not written in legible characters 
enough for any one to read during the last scene in 
the last charade, when the word “forgotten” was 
fully portrayed?—she read then. I say that a 
passion, and that no light one, lived in the hearts 
of Lady Lorme and Lord Evesham for one another. 

Strong-minded women can take refuge in scorn 
when their lovers desert them or show themselves 
false and foully fickle; but the woman whose love 
has been worth an cannot do this so readily, 
she will continue to fondly love—long, long after 
she doubts. 

For several months all Audrey’s thoughts, plans 
and feelings had been interwoven with this man; he 
was her present, her future, her all, her everything. 
It was very hard to awake suddenly to the know- 
ledge that he could be this no longer, very hard 
indeed, and the certainty that it was inevitable did 
not make it at all the easier. 

Long after the pangs of the affair were past and 
over, when peace was restored to her mind, and 
heaith to her cheek, and happiness to her heart, she 
could still, with the very slightest mental effort, re- 
call every incident connected with that evening’s 
agony. She could remember how the lights had 
danced and the faces of the guests had swam before 
her when she first caught the glance that went like 
lightning from the lovely gray velvet eyes of Lady 
Lorme—the glance that was reciprocated imme- 
diately from the eyes of Lord Evesham. She could 
remember how languidly she had fulfilled her own 
part after seeing it, and how grateful she had felt— 
grateful though annoyed—to Dillon O’Brien for 
exerting himself immediately and diverting the 
attention of others from her shortcomings. She 
could remember the sort of nervous thrill that ran 
through her being when this same Dillon O’Brien 
performed the cloaking operation for her on their 
departure; she could remember how gratitude and 
annoyance again struggled in her mind for prece- 
dence, as he palpably showed her, by his earnest 
and successful endeavors to prevent other people 
from witnetsing Lord Evesham’s neglect, that he 
saw it himself. Everything, in fact, she could re- 
mwexter—the very flavcr of the meagrely-flavored 
jeliy she ate and the sort of defiant warmth and 
glow the wine which Dillon handed to her infused 
into her heart—the idle words of conventional 
parting friendship, the light laugh some light joke 
called forth, the position of every one in the room 
asshe looked round on leaving it and saw them all 
—and the last of Lord Evesham. 

There was, there could be, no real friendship be- 
tween these sisters-in-law now; a hollow truce 
reigned, and that was all. For it had come to this, 
that Audrey allowed my lady to perceive how 
heartily she despised her; and my lady was not at 
all backward in allowing Audrey to perceive that 
she cordially hated Miss Lorme. 
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Lady Lorme could find no rest on her downy 
couch that night; she was suffering from a nervous 
headache, she said, and nothing but her dressing- 
room to herself and a book could assuage her agony. 
Sir Robert betrayed much fussy anxiety, but he was, 
to his surprise, snubbed and sent off to such slum- 
bers as he might be blessed with, in a most extra- 
ordinary, vehement and peremptory manner. 

And then Lady Lorme dispatched he- maid, and 
had, what she desired, the room to hergelf. 

A passionate, a nbitious woman, baffled at the 
outset in a plan on which she has set her heart and 
soul—or rather, her rind and hopes—is not a plea- 
sant spectacle. At any rate, Lady Lorme would 
not have been such even to the proverbial and oft- 
alluded-to mouse in the wall. The way she took to 
improve her nervous headache when she was 
“alone, quite alone,” was, to say the least of it, 
extraordinary. She rained down torrents of tears 
in a cataract, until! her beautiful face was all 
swollen and distorted, blistered and crimson; she 
gnashed her little white teeth in a way that strongly 
tested and effectually proved their reality; she gave 
vent to expletives that her husband could have 
sworn her lovely ears had never heard or her lovely 
lips brought themeelves to utter—to expressions of 
vile hatred and disappointment, aad passionate 
loathing and fierce resolve. And then she left off 
and calmed down with deceitful rapidity, and pre- 
sently rose and first bathed her head with eau-de- 
cologne and then drank a quantity of it. And 
when she had had her rage and taken her recipe, 
she sat down on the crimson couch by the brightly 
leaping fire, and began to think and plan afresh. 

Baffled! baffled in the only path that could lead 
her to her guilty end without involving the com- 
mission of a double crime! 

“The world urges me to it,’’ she said, the un- 
scrupulous traitress; “the world, which makes a 
woman lose caste if she leaves one legal lord to 
gain even another legally and of higherrank. I 
can’t be a nothing, even for Evesham.” 

She rose up and looked at herself steadily in the 
glass. ; 

“Suppose he should die,” she said to herself— 
“ die of a fall from his horse, say, and they brought 
me the news, and told me while they could see my 
face? I wonder if my face would be a coward and 
betray me? I'll try it. ‘Lady Lorme, your hus- 
band is dead!’ Bah! They wouldn’t tell me in 
that way, and even if they did, I could look through 
everything, I am sure—look my way to respecta- 
bility and freedom, a new life and love.” 

She huddled the folds of her dressing-gown closer 
round her now, and took a shawl and laid down on 
the couch and covered herself with it. As soon, 
strange as it may appear to those who deem that 
the wicked can know no rest, she was buried in the 
sleep that comes blessedly to aill—the happy and 
unhappy, the sinful and the sinless alike. And in 
that deep and apparently guileless sleep she was 
found in the morning by her husband, whose rest, 
poor fellow, had been sadly disturbed by that afore- 
said rebuff. 

‘Perhaps Lady Lorme would have paused in her 
path and “held her daggers” if she could only 
have seen the few lines Miss Lorme indited and 
dispatched to Lord Evesham on the morning of the 
2lst. Audrey had also passed a feverish and un- 
happy night; she had plenty of pride and plenty of 
the courage that comes from noble birth, high-breed- 
ing and high-heartedness, and these qual'ties would 
not suffer her longer to allow the least link to re- 
main between the man who was evidently ceasing 
to love her and herself. She released him, not 
coldly, not callously, but with a proud, mournful 
firmness, against which, even had he been so in- 
clined, there could be no appeal. But neither her 
pride, her courage, nor her high-heartedness, made 
the pangs of that parting casiér, the past pleasanter 
to look back upon, or the future a more endurable 
prospect. She sent off the little sleader missive to 
Evesham by her own groom; it was delivered soon 
and safely, and Lord Evesham, after reading it, 
ordered his portmanteau and valet to follow him, 
and at once himself started off for London. 

But Lady Lorme did not know any of these things, 
therefore she did not pause in her path. 

Her appetite was more daintily capricious at lun- 
cheon this day than had ever been observable of 
that daintily-capricious appetite before. In vain did 
sedulous love offer her succulent morsels; she 
could not touch them, but she drank wine, not 
“more than a lady ought to drink”—vide Thomas 
Ingoldsby—but enough to restring her nerves a 
little and get some of her quailing determination 
back again. 

“This wretched, murky December weather tells 
upon me strangely,” at last she exclaimed, languidly, 
rising up as she spoke and going to the window, 
and being shut up in a close carriage has made me 
nervous from my infancy.” 

“You are welcome to my pony-carriage, Lady 
Lorme,”’ said Audrey, who looked upon the speech 
as a broad hint for the offer to be made. 

“Thank you; you are very kind,” said Lady 
Lorme, with dulcet peevishness; “ but your pony- 
carriage always appears to me to be discomfort em- 
bodied. If you sit upright in it you tumble against 
the dashboard; and if you lean back properly, you 
appear to be dropping out behind.” 

“ As you please,” said Audrey, haughtily. “I 
thought you wanted it, or I should not have offered 
it to you.” 

“ Will you go for a ride, Leonie, dear?” asked 
Sir Robert, eagerly. “‘The Leprechaun will be 
rather fresh, I fear,but I’ll have him exercised for 
half an hour, while you are gettingready ; and you 
have such a splendid hand that he’ll carry you 
magnificently, I don't doubt.” 

“Yes, if you wish me to do so, Robert; cer- 
tainly, as I don’t feel well, staying in the whole of 
this long, dreary afternoon would be bad for me. 
So, though I hardly feel up to the Leprechaun, I 
will go and put on my habit. Please don’t have 
the horse harassed into dejection before we start, 


though; I would rather have him ‘fresh,’ as you 
call it.” 

And then she left the room, flashing them a 
brilliant parting smile, and saying “ 4u revoir!” 
in her sweetest accents. 

The Leprechaun was full of corn and spirits and 
devilry evidently when his m/‘stress came out ond 
stood on the top of the steps, waiting for her hus- 
band’s inspection of saddle an‘ bridie arrangements 
to be completed before he allowed her to mount. 
How careful he was! How he tightened the curb 
and regulated the stirrups, and looked to the girtiis, 
and how tenderly and well he finally gave her a 
hand-up and adjusted her flowing habit! It was a 
pretty picture, even heartsore Audrey thcught, as 


husband and brilliantly-beautiful and accomplished 
Amazon. 

My lady had always deprecated unnecessary 
leather about a horse’s equipments; so to-day, 


wondered at it. Sir Robert mildly protested that 
as they were simply going along the high roazd, and 
as the Leprechaun’s trick of throwing his head back 
violently was rather increased than diminished, 


check. But Lady Lorme hated a martingale, she 
said, and would have it off, and accordingly off it 
came. 

Lady Lorme’s spirits had risen to an exuberant 
pitch before they had passed out cf the avenue; 
they matched the Leprechaun’s, in fact, and were 
bounding, unchecked, startling. The strong, well- 
built, powerful hunter Sir Robert rode caught the 
infection, and curvetted and pranced too, and was 


order again by the sharp application of a spur, and 
the firm, heavy, inflexible grasp of the curb. 

“ Why, how lighthearted Pantaloon is!” said my 
lady. ‘‘Isn’t he a favorite, Robert, that vou so 
seldom ride him ?” 

Sir Robert explained that Pantaloon was a 
famously good horse for straightforward heavy 
work: that though bought for a hunter, he was 
better on the roads than ’cross country, as he hada 
habit of blundering at his hedges and bearing awk- 
wardly on his bit, but that, altogether, he was a 
nice horse, 

“A very nice horse,” said my lady; “then he 
doesn’t leap at all ?” 

“‘Oh, yes! Moderate places could be well man- 
aged by Pantaloon,” Sir Robert said. 

Providence, fate, chance—different people call 
the same things different names, 4nd fight with 
each other as to the correctness of the respective 
nomenclatures—led them along the road to Eve- 
sham. They could see its grand old woods and 
lofty towers; its lands lay around them on all 
sides; its park wall bounded their path, and look- 
ing over it, they could see troops of deer rushing 
madly about or browsing quietly. 

“A fine place,” said Sir Robert, thoughtfully. 
‘I wish with all my heart Audrey was married and 
settled here.” 

“ A very fine place,” said my lady; and if Sir 
Robert had not given the reins to his thoughts and al- 
lowed them to wander off to his sister’s prospects, 
he would have been startled by the strained, hoarse 
tones that issued from the lovely acquiescent lips 
of his wife. 

“Let us ride back another way, Robert,” she 
exclaimed, aloud; “I hate the straight monoton- 
ous road; let us go home round by the pine-tree 
wood, it will lengthen the ride a little and make it 
pleasanter.” 

As she spoke the Leprechaun bounded, and tried 
to shake her in her saddle by a series of spasmodic 
leaps, but my lady brought him under again pre- 
sently with her steady hand and gentling voice. 

“What made him do that, I wonder?” said Sir 
Robert; “you did..’t touch him with the spur, did 
you, Leonie? I saw you had one on to-day; he 
wont stand the spur.” 

‘‘ No; Lady Lorme declared she had not given 
him a taste of her armed heel; but she had, and 
the spirited Irish colt was ready new to jump out 
of his skin, his mettle was so magnificently up. 

In the middle of the rough, dark pine-tree wood, 
through which my readers passed in the first page 
of this story, a break occurred inthe regular growth 
of the trees. There was to the right of the road 
leading to Combhurst a long alley; a dark, uneven, 
cheerless grove it looked, and down this alley, 
when they came to it, my lady suddenly turned her 
horse. 

“Don’t go that way, Leonie,” said Sir Robert, 
hurriedly ; “ it’s a horrid road as far as it goes, and 
there’s no outlet at the bottom of it; it leads down 
to tht Devil’s Dyke.” 

“TI wish to go, dear,” said Lady Lorme, fawn- 
ingly, and as spoke she leaned down and patted 
her husband’s horse on the shoulder. ‘‘I havea 
great desire to go down and see this famous leap 
that I hear baffied a whole field last year when a 
stag chose to take it; what gallant riders War- 
wickshire turned out that day, to be sure!” 

“There were pleaty of good riders out,” said Sir 
Robert, ‘‘ and the whole field wasn’t baffled; some 
meu cleared it, but of course those whose horses 
must have infallibly jumped short would have been 
fools to try it.” 

“ Ah! indeed; but it sounds as if they were very 
cowardly, doesn’t it?” said my lady. And then 
they drew near to the bottom of the alley, and 
looked at the famed Devil’s Dyke. 

It was an ugly leap, and no mistake, especially 
when viewed from the side on which they were. A 
dark, wide, deep chasm, with a low rolling roar 
sounding up from the waters which rushed along 
at the bottom of it, welling up to add to its horrors. 
Immediately below where they stood, chasm and 
waters alike buried themselves under a hill, and 
the course the water took vas down—down to that 
dark grave in the earth wher. its secrets would be 
safely buried for ever. 





she stood at the window and watched that devoted , 


when she prettily insisted upon the Leprechaun’s , 
martingale being taken off no one but the grcom | 


only with difficulty reduced to a proper roadster’s | 


, and falling! 


that it would be just as weil to retain the slight | 
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Suddenly Lady Lorme slackened her curb, and | 
settied herself still more firm:y to the saddle. | 

“We can take thrt leap casily, Robert,” she | 
said, “ and shame all Warwickshire forever. Come | 
on.” | 

She saw in the one moment she had to see any- 
thing, doubt and distrust, and agony at feeling it, 
flash from her husband’s eycs, and flush her hus- 
band’s face. Aud then the remorseless beautiful 
woman, who looked iike an angel and was cruel as 
a fiend, dug the spur into her own horse’s side, 
lifted him to the leap, and at the same moment 
struck Pantaloon on his shoulder. She was whirled | 
through the air—for the Leprechaun came of a gal- 
lant stock that never refused anythirg, and when 
he alighted with a scramble on the opposite side, 
she looked round and saw Pantaloon leaping short 


A fierce, indomitable courage rose in her heart 
and prevented ‘ts quailing or sinking, even when 
the dull heavy fall into the dark waters smote her | 
ears. She lifted her hat off her hot head, and wiped | 
the clammy sweat of intense excitement off her | 
brow, and then shook the reins and laid the whip | 
furiously across the shoulder of the horse who had 
served her ends so well. In a moment she was 
flying off home like the wind, but fast as she rode, | 
her mind travelled faster, and she saw herself—a 
few months of hideously tiresome seclusion past— 
queening it in society, an unsuspected woman, as_ 
Countess of Evesham. 

“Home!” she exclaimed, with frightful exulta- | 
tion; “‘home! to play the disconsolate widow, and | 
to send for Evesham at once as the sympathising | 
friend.” | 

The mastiff’s heads on the massive iron gates | 
seemed to grin a.d gnash their teeth at her omin- 
ously as she drew up her panting steed and cred | 
out for admission. , 

‘**Lord love us! there’s something wrong,” the 
old woman who kept the gate said to her cat axd 


| teakettle, when she went back into her cottage after | 
admitting her mistress. And well she might say | 


so, for my lady’s face had gleamed like a star 
through the coving darkness, by reason of its 
death-jike pallor and the brilliarcy of her eyes. 

Miss Lorme was in the hall when the sound of , 
horses’ hoofs coming up the avenue at a reck.. ss 
pace alarmed her. 

“ Something has run away with somebody,” she | 
said, and she called the porter to open the door 
quickly, and herself followcd out on to the step. | 
The sight that met her was her sister-in-law alone, | 
and overwhelmed with grief and hoiror. i 

““Why, Leonie,” she cried, in her anxiety, quite 
forgetting that she had grown in these latter days | 
to call her Lady Lorme, “what have you done— | 
where is Robert ?” 

“Dead! dead! in the Devil’s Dyke!” said my | 
lady, with wild energy, and then she was saved 
from further questioning, for Audrey Lorme 
fainted. 

“ Send for Lord Evesham instantl)—instantly,” | 
said my lady; and then she rushed to her own 
room to nurse her woe in solitude. She remained 
there till late in the evening, when she rose up 
and unbolted the door, and called to cne of the 
wondering domestics. 

‘* What message from Evesham ?” 

“The earl is gone to town, my lady, and they 
don’t know his address. 

“She’s right worrited cut of her life, poor lamb,” 
the aforesaid domestic observed afterwards. 
‘* When I was speaking to her she cried out, ‘Ob, | 
my God!’ and fell down like a stone.” 

All the neighborhood joined in the search for | 
the body of the kind landlord, the generous gen- 
tleman, the esteemed friend and good master, 
before nightfall. But the result was even more 
miserable than had been anticipated. The body of 
poor Pantaloon was found bruised and water- 
inflated, but not a trace of his master could be 
seen anywhere. Clearly he had been detached 
from his horse by the force of the current, and 
washed under the hillside. 

So the last of the Lormes died, and had not 
even a Christian burial. 


(To be continued.) 

















THE NEGRO IN THE WAR. 


TRE negro will ever figure as a prominent 
feature in the present civil war. They have been 
caricatured in some cases and more fairiy tre.ted in 
others; but the gallantry of the men who fought at 
Milliken’s Bend, who rushed to the assault of Port 
Hudson and Fort Wagner, wiil stand as proucly in 
American history as the defence of the fort on the 
Delaware in the Revolation. Robert Small, in the 
capture of the Planter, did one of the cleverest feats 
ofthe war. We give our double page this week to a 
grouping of some scenes of the employment of 
negroes by the army, which will be of invercst to 
many. It is not our part to diecuss questions of poli. 
tical bearing, but simply to portray living history. 
The eketches here given are all, with the exception 
of the fight at Milliken’s Bend, drawn from sketches 
made in the army of the Cumberland. 

The women are employcd in wishing, and both 
sexes in cooking. The mer not corollea -s soldiers 
drive cattle, e roads, Josd steame:s, ct as teams- 
ters and do much of the blacks «ith work. As sol- | 
diers we sce them in the dangerous work of scouting. | 
holding the riflepits, and, as at Miilixen’s Bend, chary- | 
ing on the enemy’s works smid a storm of shot aud | 
shell. | 








REBEL FLOATING BATTERY 
Washed Ashore on Folly Isinnd. 


Anour the middle of December a structure 
was driven up on the beach of Folly Island of whici | 
we give our readers a sketch, as on« of tho prominent | 
obstructions iz. the harbor on which the rebels dc- | 
pend. It is a mass of wood and iron, mzasuring sore | 
60 feet by 90. It had been somesi.at strained, but 
Capt. Cruso, of the Volunteer Engineers, ai once *c- 
gan to transform it into a. object which the rebels 
will appreci:te, right'y deeming it » pity 1. st so much 
wood end iroa should We 89 firmly put to,<ther 
without doing some service. 





DREAMS OF THE OEAD. 
RY ERNEST TREVOR. 

THE faces of the derd are fair, 

Theugh pale and fixed<s sculptured stone, 
Their eyes Lave that appa'ling stare 

W: ich speaks of death, and death alone. 
In dreams, that half imm »rcal state, 

In -hxdowy throngs they all appear, 
Who had ry love, who had my hate, 

They once again are pr: sent here. 


Sercne, secure, they mcet my gzze, 
Their stern or lovin, locks I see, 

The s>me that in cur mor‘ai dajs 
Mage all my joy or ruis-ry. 

Death hus no power to break the chain 
With wiiich the prouder passions bind 

Precestined souls to pexce or pain— 
"Lis part of the immortal Mind. 


LOCOMOTIVES MADE BY THE ARMY. 


Our Special Artist transinitting the sketch 
ssys: “Ihereincurt>- |. teh of firelovomotive, 
just completed he. , beivg the result of the mcchani- 
cal ingenuity displayed by the men tn this depart- 
ment. Gen. Grant, in one of his seporta Curiig the 
siege, remarked, that there was no deparimcnt of 
mechanical lator required to be performed bu. 
that men were always on hand, well siillee in the 
business; the completion of these fine specimes o! 
workmanship afforis ample prco’ of the tuuih cf hi 
remark, On entering the city last July, we founc: the 
debris of 2 machine-shop and some scattered fray- 
mente of locomotives. Out of these cur men have 
created a good workshop, with all the necessar: 
machinery for castiug car wheeis, etc., and the resu't 
stands forth in these Vr of which cur Rog: rs & 
Balawins might weil proud. They are named 
respectively the Gen. Grant, Gen. Sherman, Gen. 


| McPherson, Abraham Lincoln and Licut.-Col. W. T. 


Clark, These are but a part of the great improve - 
meats ziade here since the Federal occupation of th: 
city. Gen, Taylor (rebel) told me, last July, that he 
would prefer t.. take the risk of a battle rather than « 
trip over the Vicksburg and Jackson foad. Wren] 
tell you that not an accident has h«ppened siace our 
mansgement, you will appreciate the difference. The 
road is now and has been siuee the occapation uncer 
the manssement of Col. Coolbaugh, of Gen. McPher- 
son’s stefi, and lete of the lib:ral army in Mexico, 
haying lett it on the outbreak of the rebellion, to take 
up arms .n defence of the Union,” 





THE WRECK OF THE AQUILA 
At San Francisco. 


Tue protection of San Francisco, the 
great herbor of the Pacific, has not b.en ovcrlooked 
by our Goverament, and » monitor, the Camanche, 
ws built fur eervice there. It was shipped in the 
ship Aquila, and reached San Franciseo safeiy, run- 
ning the gauntlet of piratical craft, storms, «ccidcnts, 
etc. The Aquila was anchored along tie foot of 
Hathaway’s wharf, the wicd then blowing fresh 
down the bay. Itafterwards increased, axd what was 
worse, blowing over such a large body of water, 
kicked up a heavy sea, and to this the broad:ide of the 
ill-fated vessel was ¢xposed. Under her st:rn is a 
hard bottom, and : gainst this the ship teat witil the 
water forced itself an entrance into the hold. Aout 
11 o’clock se began to sink, the winds and waves 
meantime incre: sing until 1 o’clock, when she sunk. 
At high tile there is about 37 or 38 feet of water 
over her bow. 

The news, says the journals of San. Francisco, 





| spread rapidly, and was received with mingled feel- 


ings of surpr’se, regret and indignation. The com- 
munity could scarceiy elieve that a vessel containii® 
80 bo ~~ acargo would go down so ingloriousiy 
an miniousty within a stone’s throw of the 
business thoroughfare. 

Arrangements ae already in progress to raise the 
Aquila and her valuable cargo, and as may be 
supposed are regarded with deep interest in San 
Fraacisco, 

We are indebted for the sketch to Mr. G, H. Bigelow 
of that city. 








Peter Essig & Co. have supplied tiat 
desideratum of all housekeepers—a Chimvey Burner 
that is uot breakabl». The frc quency with which the 


| glasses fly has long doubled the expense of oil 


urping; the Star Chimney Burncr, invented and 

manufactured *y Essiy, 2 Platt str-et, has, however, 
obviated tha’. It ¢ uo also be carrid about, and 
haudled fr-ely, without bewg extir guished, In 
short, it is the moicl chimney burzer now used. 


Tue RipGewoop Company, 429 Broadway, 
whose Patent Smokisg Case is now no wopular with 
military men, have prepared a Smoking ‘Vobacco of 
super qu:iity and flavor in packages to fill the cise, 
and of various sizes, w: ich they offer to lovers of the 
weed on very moderate terms, ‘The tovacco Is in 
every respect urcxe:piconable, avd is really as 
fragrant as a nosegay. 


WE are indebted to Capt. Husser, of the 
U. 8S. steaner Miami, for Iste Virginia and North 
Carolina paper ‘to Col. J. Grant Wilson, of Gen. 
Banke’s staff, 1». .... last issue of the Bandera, a 
Spanith-Ecglish journal cf Brow:sville, 


A Man down in Lynn, it is said, made so 


| many pairs of shoes in one day, that it took two days 


to couvt hem! He was a smurt one, but not equal to 
onein New Hampshire, who built so many miles of 
stone wail in one day, and it took him ail night and 
the next day tv get home. 


Sure CuitsrRion.—A countryman visited 
Burnley, «nd was complaining of the trouble « 
drurken maa hai given him, 

“tow do you know he was drunk?” said a by 
st nder, 

The couniryman idignantly replied, “‘ What could 
he he elce, when he asked for the shoehorn to put 
h‘s hat on with?” 

An Irishman who had blistered his fingers 
by «:deavoring to draw On a pair of boots, exclaimed, 
**f shall never get tem on at all until I wear them a 
day ur two.” 

Ir is not always a mark of frankness to 
pessess an open countenance. An aliigator is a 
d.ccitfal creature, and yet he presents an open coantc- 
nice whea in th. very act of t:king you in, 


‘* Wuart is the reason of a blow leaving a 


, bewe mark after it ?” asked an inquiring young gentle- 


man. 

“It’s easily accounted for,” answered a medic I 
student, “for you know that blow in the perfect 
makes blew.” 


We have artificial teeth, artifictal air, 
eyes, calves, hips, noses, ond artificial morality. Ww 
believe that scmo young ladies must wear artifiew! 
heads, as we read of a young lady whose “ head was 
turned” by a young man. 

Hoprxzxess old maidenhood or bachelorloud 
is matchless misery. 
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THE LATE ARCHBISHOP HUGHES. 


No Bishop of the Catholic Church in the 
United States has ever attracted so much attention 
or been so widely known as Archbishop Hughes, 
who died in New York city, on the 8dof January, 
1864, Of rare discernment of character, a 
knowledge of the public mind, natural 
eloquence, keen logic, and biting sarcasm when 
roused, his articles had a ring about them that caused 
them to be copied and read from Maine to Mexico. 
He was considered as the representative man of his 
church, not only by the public generally, but also by 
the successive Acmini:trations at Washington. 

He was born in Ireland in 1798, and came with his 
ather to this country in 1817. After pursuing 
divinity studies at Emmetsburg, Md., he was or 
dained priest in 1825, and stationed in Philade)phia, 
A polemical discussion, of the fashion of the day, in 
1830 gave evidence of his peculiar talents, and made 
him widely known. When the declining health of Dr. 
Dubois, Bishop of New York, required a coadjutor in 
the diocese, the Rev. Mr. Hughes was selected and 
consecrated Jan. 9, 1838, Almost immediately the 
administration of the diocese, then embracing New 
York and part of New Jersey, devolved upon him: 
and for 26 years he directed the affairs of the diocese. 
He founded a theological seminary and a college at 
Fordham, and contributed greatly to our present 
system of schools by a debate before the Common 
Council on the previous school system. In his own 
ehurch he broke up the trus a. in the 
churches, which had proved ruinous, but which the 
Legislature for a time restored by a confiscating law. 
He established many religious institutions in his 
diocese, and at his death it contained three colleges 
incorporated by the State, a number of academies for 
both sexes, directed by the Christian Brothers, 
Ladies of the Sacred Heart, Sistere of Charity, Ursu- 
lines, and other religious communities; a large 
hog, several orphan asylums, a house of pro- 
tection for servants, a refuge for the erring, a 
juvenile reformatory. 

He was created an Archbishop in 1850, and presided 
at two provincial councils. 

At the time of the Mexican war it was proposed to 
send him as a minister to that Revublic, and during 
the present war he showed the folly of the South in 
an able letter to Bishop Lynch, of Charleston, and 
subsequently visited Europe, to counteract the 
influence exercised there by agents of the rebellion. 

His writings consist of his discussions with Rev. 
Mr. Breckenridge, with Rev. N. Murray, and Hon. 
Erastus Brooks, a number of lectures, and minor pam- 
phlets on temporery topics, but they give little idea 
of his ability or the place which he so long filled in 
public estimation. 

He died at his residence in Madis-n Avenue, on 
Sunday evening, about seven o’cleck, attended by his 
two sisters and several members of his clergy. 








BRIG.-GEN. JOHN T. SPRAGUE, U.S. A. 


GEN. SPRAGUG, now Adjutant-General of 
the State cf New York, is an officer of the regular 
army, and one f the victims of the treachery of Gen, 
Twiggs, in Texas, a circumstance which prevented his 
early entrance into the active operations of the war, and 
deprived the country of his courage, ability and 
administrative talents. He was born at Newbury- 
port, Maes., the son of L. Sprague, Esq., a surgeon 
in the United States Army. Accompanying his father 
to Detroit, he became, as a boy, a favorite with Gen, 
Cass, whom he accompanied to Washington, when 
the latter was raised to the War De partment by Gen. 
Jackson. Young Sprague was attached to that 
department till 1834, when he was appointed a Lieu- 
tensnt in the Marine Corps. He served in the Creck 
and Fiorida wars, and was appointed Quartermaster 
nd Gonamissaty of the troops in the. field. When 

ctive operations begaa Gen. Jesup made him one 

of bis Aides-de-Camp. Attheclose of hostilities,Lieut, 
Sprague led 2,000 of the Indians to Fort Gibson, 
Arkansas. 

When the 8th infantry, Col. Worth, was organized 
he was made First Lieutevant. He made the Florida 
campiiga against Wild Cat in 1839, under Gen. 
Macomp, and when his regiment arrived in Florida 
he beeame Adjutant to Gen. Worth. For his gallantry 
in the battle ot Pilacklikiha, in which Halleck was 
defeated, he received the prevet of Captain. 

When his regimeat was sent to Texas, in 1846, he 
was assigned to tte command of the department of 
Florida. His bistory of the war there is one of the 
great military histories of the country. 

In 1848 he was made Brevet Major, and sent to 
Texas, He then led an expedition to New Mexico, 
and was for four years sctively cngaged in reducing 
Navajoes, Avaches and Camavches. 

When the Secession movemétnt began he was on 
furlough, but at once announ himself ns ready for 
duty. Not teing detailed to other duty, as he hoped, 
he asked explicitly not to be ordered to his command 
in .Texas, as his capture was inevitable, but was 
directed to go. He accordingly proceeded in March, 
1861, to New Orleans, and thence to San Antonio 
Here he was arrested by the Committee of Public 
Safety, as included in Gen. Twigges’s capitulation. 
He was subsequently paroled, and on reaching 
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Washington placed on di at Albany, as 
musterin ani disbursing cer. The 113th 
New York voiunteers selected him as 


their Colonel, but the Government would 

not allow him to accept the post. On the ac- 

cession of Gov. Se ur he was appointed 

i. a of the State and Brigadie:- 
eneral, 


THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 


Filling tho Sandbags for the Spar 
Deck of the [ronsides—Paying off 
Negro Recruits, 


Oor Artist, in the present lull of 
active operations, gives us a sketch of the 
paying off of a loyal South Carolina regi- 
ment: a scene that gives vivid reality to the 
changes effected ty the war. What a gulf 
between the crouching plantation slave, that 
these men were so recently, and what they 
are! Did it enter into the dream of those 
who voted for the secession of South Carolina, 
that the slaves around them would, in lees 
toan two years, he the paid, uniformed, 
equipped soldiers of the United States? 

Our Artist presents, too, an interesting 
operation suggestive of warm naval work. 
Riding along the beach of Morris island, 
he came upon a party of sailors filling bags 
with sand and loading an India rubber raft. 
This he found would be floated off with the rising 
tide and taken to the frigate Ironsides to protect her 
spar deck. This was indicative of preparations for 
action, and we shall have in a few days details of the 
last movement, 


MORRIS ISLAND FILLING SANDBAGS FOR THE SPAK CECK OF THE SIEAM FRIGATE IRONSIDES 





BRIG.-GEN. EDWARD FERRERO, U. S. A. 


Spain, in 1832; but as his father came to America two 
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THE LATE MOST REVEREND JOHN HUGHES, ROMAN CATHOLIC ARCHBISHOP OF NEW YORK. 


ears after, bringing his son with bim, the latter 
ows no country as his own except that in whose 
service he has now won such a proud distinction. 
A military turn inherent in the family early led 
him to enter the militia of the State, and he was fora 


Gen. Ferrero was born at Madrid, in 





FAUM A SaitCl MY OUR SIMIAL ABTiei, W. 7 





270 


FRANK LESLIL’S LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Jaw. 16, 1864. 


a 





=x 





consijeratle time a field officer of the ilth New York 
National Guard. 

In the summer of 1861 he raised the 5ist regiment 
New York S:ate volunteers, calied also the Shepard 
Rifles. This iment, which to some seemed to 
promise little, carly won distinction, Col. Ferrero 
shared its fortunes and glory; he Jed at the battle of 
Roanoke island : nd aleo at the battle of Newberne. 

After the engsgement at the latter place he was 
pus in command o1 a brigade, and win Burnside was 
called to reinfo'e2 Pope his brigade distinguished 
itself at the fizht of Ma ‘assas (the 2d), and in coverin 
the army’s retreat at Chan ily. After the death o 
Reno, xt South Mountain, he tcok commard of his 
brigade, and on the bat:tefiela of Autietam he 
received his appointment of Brig-dier-General. 

In the desperat2 assault at Fr.dericksbury, and out 
of 1 700 men that he t:ok into the fight, he lost 570 in 
kil'ed and wounded, 

The 9th corps, t> which his br’'gaide was attached, 
was called to the West, but h:d herdly got into 
Keatucky when the orcer exme 10 retotorce Grant, 
The corps dia not take a very active part, being oa the 
extreme right »t Vicksburg, end were envaged only 
in doing pick«t duty avd turowing up earthworks, 
After the surreadcr of Vicksburg t-ey were sent in 
purstit of Jounson, an. engaged him at Jacksou, 
and compelied him to retreat. The General had the 
satisfaction of ee-iog his brigade golors firat plan ted 
on the dome of :he rebel capitol. 

He followed the 9h corps again into Kentucky, 
under Burnside, and was at the siege of Knoxvills, 
where he dcfended Fort Saund»®:s against the asssult 
of Longstreet’s veterans, driving them back with 
fearful slaught2r, and for ever associating his name 
with the giorious dcfence of the capital of Ten- 
nessee, 








WHEN a poor fellow is about to be burned 
by the savages his very existence is at stake. 


Ir a man sitting on a chest is shot at, he 
would prefer, if 1t hit at all, to be hit in his chest. 


Iv a man is murdered by his hired men, 
shoula the coroner render a verdict cf killed by his 
own hands? 


A DULL and plausible man, like an unrifled 
gun, is asmooth bore. 

Even the sun hasn’t an unspotted charac- 
ter. 

Suspension bridges are said to answer a 
good purpose; suspension banks don’t. 


DR. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
Italian Medicated Soap 


The annals of Modern Scierce sre | lazoned with no 
prouder record than the world-recowned discoveries 
with which DR, FELIX GOURAUD has enriched 
their pages; foremost among which stand the ae- 
licious pe vut‘fier to which he has given the name of 
ITALtAN MEDICATED SOAP! Language is 
powerless to set forth one tithe of its wonderful 
pee Bat the high meed of publics approbation 

as a0 aecidedly and unchargeably stampea the sune- 
riority of this remarka le Soap, that to doubt its effi- 
cacy in the curation of Zan, Freckles, Pimples, 
Rlotches, Eruptions, Chaps, Chafes, Cracks, Tetter, 
Salt Rheum, Moth, Ringworm, Scald Head, Bar- 
ber’s Itch, Worms in the Skin, Erysipelas, Pustules, 
Scrofula, Scurvy, Obstinate Old Sores, and other 
cutaneous disfigurements, is to imply a doubt of the 
existence of truth itself! But it is nct alone the pow- 
er is possesses in restoring to <n erup*ive and darken- 
ed skin its pristine health and beauty, to which we 
now advert; it has other and still more delightful 
qualities. Itis, for instance, so remarkable a deter- 
gent, that, let the hands be ever eo thorough) - 





grimed with dirt, or ingrained with stains, this Soap. 
with the geez of magic, searches the minutest 
e ekin, and instanter removes every par- 


res of 
Fete of filth and discoloration, impartirg to the rough- 
est and hardest cuti‘le a clearness, whiteuess and 
softness as voluptuous and enviable as that which 
s ‘‘a fair young child.” It is consequently not 
at «ll an uncommon 1G. now-a-days for mechapics, 
by the use of GOURAUD’S SOAP, to display a deli- 
cate, soft white hand in the presence of their “ ladye 
loves.” °* 


That Gouranud’s Italian Medicated Soap 


wil! perform all this is as certain ss that there is a 
sunin the heavens! It is moreover the best shaving 
compound ever used, 


‘PRICE 50 CENTS. 


Poudre Subtile ! 


Infwllible Success during a period of 12 
Years 


has fully estadlished the excellence of DR. FELIX 
GOURAUD’S rOUDRE SUBLILE, for eradicating 
disagreeable and.unsightly superfluous hairs from low 
foreheads, backs of necks, the arm+, moles, &c., or the 
s'ubborn beard of man, ‘his safe, specdy and sure 
remedy has been in general use for upward of twelve 
years, without a single instauce of its haviog failed 
vo eradicate the most stubborn hair. Besides, it can 
be seen and tested before purchasing, putting its effi- 
caty and safety past ali kind of doubt. $1. 

I have had an opportunity of obeerving the opera 
tion of Dr, Felix Gouraud’s preparation for the re 
moval of superfluous hair, and am perfectly satisfied 
of its singular effi after an analysis of the com- 
position of these Powders, I can, without any hesita- 
tion, pronounce them perfectly hurmles+¢, and in every 
way infinitely superior to any prep»ration of the kind 
ever offered to the public. I have pleasure in givin 
them my recommendation, being thus fully convince 
of their value. 

JAMES A, HOUSTON, M. D., 
; Editor N.Y. Lancet, 
New York, Feb, 1, 1843. 

Found at GOURAUD’S NY W AND SPLENDID 
ESABLISHMEN f,453 BRVADWAY, below Grand 
Street, removeu from the ol i denot, 67 Walker Street. 

Established Anno Domi>i 1839. 

To be had Whoiesale at Wel‘s & Co., NN. Y.; Barnes 
& Co., N. Y.; Schieffclin & Co,, N. Y.; and Druggists 
nerally. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO. 


Will forward to any »ddrevs, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIE of any of the pro- 


minsnt 
OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, 
STATESMEN, DLVINES, 
ACTORS ARTISTS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, ete., ete., 
2) cents each. $1 80 per doz. Free by mail Address 
J.W. KVERETS & CO., Box 1614, New York city. 
Send for circular. 








Genuine American Lever Watch in 3 9z. Coin Silver 
Heavy Huntiog Casc, W rranted for $15. They will 
retzil for $30. Genuine Full Jew: lled American 
Lever Watch, in 5 oz. Coia 8S lvir, Heavy Hunting 
Case, Gold Joints, for & 5. They wili retail for $45. 
Any of the above Watrhes will re sent on receint of 
price. All orders from the army ‘vi'! be promptly 
attcnded to. A'l orders from the army mast b* pre- 
p2id. as the Exorcss compsnics will not take bills for 
collecticus on Scldicrs, (Circuler sent free.) 
CHARLES BRIGGS, Age=t 


Cavalry. 


Solid Siiver, 33. 
do Gold R-lief, 
$3 50 


Artillery. 


old 





Solid Gold, $8, 


Every Co., from A to M, and every C 


Solid Silver (without battle 
i Relief, $2 
Battles, 20 cents each, extrz. 





Solid Gold (without battles), $5. 


Badge worn by the army const intly on hand, E21 dt e 
and sent free on receipt of price. Terme Cash, in advance Prentunt offered to Clubs. Send Rracemeees 


Co. Pins. Corps Badges. 

#) $1 50. Bolid Silve-, $1. Solid Silver, $1. 

. do Gold Relief, do Enawel'ed, 
1 50 $1 50. 





Solid Gold, $3 50. Solid Gold, $5. 





Ladies aad Misses Fine Furs, in Sable, Mink, Ermine, 
Siverian Squirrel, ete. 

Genrs’ Fus Caps, Mafflers and Gauntlets, ia Seal 
Otter, Beaver, ete. 

Sleigh Roses in variety. Retailed at Wholesale 


rices. 
BURKE (euccessor t» WATKINS), 
210 Broadway, corner Fulton street, 


STILLMAN ADAMS & CO., 


Dealers in Fine Fancy Goods & Jewelry, 


Have just rece ved a fine as: ortment of Goods suitable 
for the Hvlidays, consisting of fine 


Writing Desks, Work B>xes, Descsing Cases. Jewel- 
ry Boxes, Ladies’ Companions, Portfclios_ Photo- 

graph Albums, Opera Fars, Rich Dress 

Corwbs (in Shell, Amber, Gold, ete.), Jet — 
Beads, Necklaces, Belts, Bracelets, 
Large assor:ment of 
Willets, Pocket Books, Purser, Ladies’ Shopping 
Bags, Card Cases, Jet and Gold Jewelry, 
and a large assor’me +t of 

FANCY ARTICLES SUITABLE for PRESENTS. 
DRESSED DOLLS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
A large assortmeat of TOYS in Chioa and Papier 


Maché, 
STILLMAN ADAMS & CO., 
595 Broadway, oppesite Metropolitan Hotel. 
(Show Cases in front.) 











HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


THE SOLDIER’S SAFEGUARD.—This is the 
title bestowed upon HOSTELTER’S STOMACH 
BITTERS by an officer of the United States Army, 
writing from the valley of Virginia, He. says in a 
letter to the proprietors, Meesrs. HosTeETTER & 
SmiTH: ‘' In every instance where your Bitters have 
been taken regulerly and systematically, as a pro- 
tective against the bilious epidemics so commoa and 
so destructive here, they have answered the desired 
end, and you may therefore claim for your celebrated 
Tonic and Preventive the designation of the SoL- 
DIER’s SAFEGUARD.” Wherever it has been tried in 
the army, the result has been the same. The soldiers 
themselves are clamorous to have it substituted for 
the pernicious liquors now used as stimulants in the 
military hospitals. Its well knowz basis, Sp'rits of 
Rye, the purest stimulant, in the opinion of chemiste, 
that can be produced from any substance by | pro- 
cess, and this matchless invigorant is medicated with 
a combination of the finest tonic, anti-bilious and cor- 
rective herbs, barks, gums, roots, &c., known to 
modern pharmacy. Hence HOSTETTER’S STOM. 
ACH BITTERS—the bert and only preventive 
malarious diseases and the most powerful of al recu- 
perants in caecs of debility ana utter physical pros- 
tration—shouli bein every army hospital and con- 
valescent camp, and should form a portion of the 
medicine stores of every regiment in the field. Given 
promptly to the wounded, it would save the lives of 
thousavds who must otherwise die of exhaustion on 
the battl field. ‘ 

Sold by ell Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters. 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 

HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pittssvra, Pa., 
Deport ror New Yor«, 476 BrRoapway. 





Economy, Durability & Convenience 
¢ The Star No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented 
Aug. 11, 1863. Gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke, or smell, It can be 
carried and handled sa | without 
being exticguished The latest and 
acknowledged the best invention of 
the kind Warranted as represented, 
Sample sort, poses, for 35 cents. 
Agents wanter. 


PETER ESSIG & CO., Manafac 
turers, No. 2 Platt St., N. Y. 


J. G SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
32 Ann Street, New York, 


Has on hand a splendid acsortment of French, Eng 
lish end German C'cths, Cassimeres and Vestings 
which be is prepared to caste up in the most fashion 








Mil*auke>, is. 


Address Cc. le BALCH & CO., 208 Bro . . 
(Formerly Packard & Co.) , ee 
FURS! Hawken’s Diamond Pointed Gold Pens. 
FURS!! Medium Pen $0 50| Commercial Pen $1 25 
Large « 0 63 | Mammoth a 1 50 
FURS!!!| Engroscing “ 075|Levisthaa “ 200 


Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to 
fifteen hours. Send stamp for Circular. 
GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 
432 64 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


500 More Agents Wanted.—Business New 
—pays $10 a day clear and r«quires no capital. For 
particulars, address with stamp, 

432-3 J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J. 





A HANDSOME HOLIDAY GIFT, 


THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 








Most ingeni-us in its co-abiuation of the Metallic 
Case, containing Pipe and Stem, Matches ard P.pe 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch att:ched, 
fi:ling the Pipe by 4 valve. without use of the fingers 
or waste of tobacco, the whole securing freeaom from 
all odor, and as a Cigar Case, It is made for 
service, of various and handsome atyics, at $1 50, $2, 
$2 25, #2 50 avd $3 to @3.75 and $5; the two latter 
nenly Plated sna Eograved. Wothuwg een excel its 
Comfort, Utility and E:onomy for all Smokers, As 
a PRESENT TO FRIENDS notbing could te more 
acceptable. 


FOR THE SOLDIER IT IF INVALUABLE, 
Also 
The Ridg: wood Smoking Tobacco! 


Of superivr quality and flavor, tn prckeg?s to fill 
the case apa of verious S zes for the genersl J'rade. 
A li-ers] discount ts Dealers, Single Cases sevt by 
mail, paid, on receip! of price and 25 certs, 

RIDGEWO"D MANUFACSURING CO, 
Cflice 429 Broadway, cor. Howard St., N. Y. 


SALISBURY, BKU. & CO, 


Agents for the United States for the celebrated 
ALBERTINE 


EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put 
up in new fancy carea of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities, Tey will retail for $3 each, 

* Price, per dOzeM ...+ee.seeesecees +-$10 25 
B GOZEN.+eeeeees eee 25 00 
ma'l or express, prepa'd. Address 
BRO, & CO., Providence, R. I 


una eeecceces 
SALISBURY, 


AMERICAN NEEDLE CO. 
J. W. BARTLETT, 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


ag@The only BURNISHED NEEDLES for Howe, 
Sirger, W. & W., G. & B, Empire, Florence, Finkle, 
Sloat, Gibbs, Weed, L_& Webster, Bartholf, Boudoir, 
and all standard SEWING MACHINES 

4a Sharps, Betws., Gd., Dowas, Millivers, Glovers, 
Su':.cons, Sail, Pack, Mattrass, etc , etc., HAND 
NEEDLES. 

ag Fancy HANDLED, LONG STEEL and Com- 
mon CROCHET Needles 
ama” HACKLE, GILL, COMB AND CARD 

PINS.-@a . 


“Woe are happy to recommend BARTLETT'S 
BURNI<HED Needles, having found them a WO vw. 
DERFL' '+MPROVEMENT over others for SEW- 
ING MACHINES or HANDSEWING. Try sample, 
Dollar’s worth, or 250 for 50c., any size, by mail,”— 
Mme. Demorest. 

az Or a Beautiful Needle Book and 200 Needles, $1, 


Hands Off Sewing Machines! ——_ 
The New 
Automatic Self-Sewer 


HEMS, TUCKS & GUIDES THE WORK WITH 
OUT the HAND onthe FINEST, STRAIGHTEST 
STITCHING; sent free, by mail, with fuli directions, 
on receipt of ONE DOLLAR, addressed to J. W. 
BARTLETYT’S Needle and Sewing Machine Furnish- 
ing Depot, 442 Broadway, N. Y. 














Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISIT, latest importations. Aleo, New Books and 
Sporting Articles Send for Circular. 

433-36 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 





$800 to $4,500 a Year 


Is being made, and can be mads by any one ina 
pew prof-ssion, Fu: particulars sent cu receipt of 
25 cents. Address to 

A. CURTIS, K., Box 154, Harrisburr, Pa. 


Wo Jewelry Humbug. 

Ritter’s Patent Portable Desk contains 20 articles, 
weighs 124 ounces, mailed to any address for $i 7s. 
Exoresseo,as far as Washington, for $1 65; ti. 
more, $1 35; Philedelphis, Boston and New York, 





W. FORSYTH & CO., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Office), 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC, 
Valued at $300,606! 


Each Articie One Dollar, and not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


















EACH 
150 Gold and Silver Watches...... evcces $15 to s:00 
200 Ludies’ Gold V atc hev.....eee cecccccce eeee ee Bb 
500 Ladue s’ end Gea::? £‘lyer Watches...... eeee B15 
2500 Vest und Neck Chaids ....-+.... $5 00 to $10 On 
3000 Gole Bana Bracelets......ceseee 5 00ts 10 00 
3000 Gold B wit Bescelets..... 300tc 500 
300) Cameo Brooch -s.....++.+ - 40:t0 600 
3009 Mosaic au Je. Brooches........ 400to 6 v0 
3000 Java and Florent ne Brooches....4 (Oto 60) 
8000 Cameo For Dr 'p2.....seeceeee eeee4 OCOtD 600 
3000 Lasa ent Fl -rent:ne Ear Drops... 4 (Oto 6 0 
3.00 Coral Ear Drovs..... - 400to 8 00 
5009 Geni’s Breast Pus. - 250to & O& 
3000 Watch Keys.... - 200to 600 
2500 Fob and Rib>do:i - 200to 60 
2500 Sets of Bosom = - 250to 60 
250 Sle-ve Buttons. 250to 610 
5000 Plain Bice 250to 5 
6000 Stone Set Ring 250to 600 
5000 LOCKETB.....ecceeeeee - 250to 600 
1000 Sets of Ladies’ Jew: Lry -- 500t) 100 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Mved Holders 4 00to 6 
5:00 Gold Pers, with Silver Extension 
C-ses and Pencila........++++« 400to 609 


The articles ia this stock of Jewelry are of the nee: 
est and most fashionable styler. Certificates of ; |! 
the varicur articies are put in Sealed Eavelopes ai 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by rai! 
for 25 c:nts each; und on receipt of the Certificate, i 
is et your option to send ON& DOLLAR and take tii 

article named in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1; 
eleven, #2; thirty, #5; sixty-five, $10; one hundred, 
$15; Cer< ticate inouey ty be enclos:d with order, 
Correspondence promptly answered, 

AGENTS wa. ted in every town and regim:nt. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certificzte, provid: d 
their remittance amounta to $1, aud more liperat in- 
ducemerts to thosz who buy largely. Sead for Cir 


cular, Address 
W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ee ree eee nee: 


ANOTHER. VOICE 


FROM THE 


POTOMAC! 








Fathers and Mothers, 
Sisters and Brothers 


HEAR THIS: 


SOLDIERS, 
ATTEN TIOr ! 


A Voice from the Potomac ! 


Read the following letter lately received by Pref. 
HOLLOWAY, No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 
CAMP NEAR CULPEPER, Va. Nov, 23, 18%3. 
Thomas Holloway, Esq: 
Dear Sir—Please send me some of your valuxble 
Pills, for which you will find morey enclosed, Sol- 


diers who have used them say they cre just the thirg 
for us. ; 


I have been in the service now over fifteen montls 
and have had no sickness, except diarrhea, and I 
want to have your medicine by me, in case of need, 


Yours, with respect, 
. ANTHONY OGDEN, 


Company D, 76th Michigan Regiment, Ist Brigad 
1st Division, 2d Army Corps, Army of the Potomac 


Let the reader go to the near*st Drug Store and 
purchase a box of 


Holioway’s Pills 
OR 
OINTMENT! 


And send it to their relatives inthe army. 
Hasten! Delays are Dangerous! 


To insure getting genuine, go to the Depot, 
431-34 No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





= + 
Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards. 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Quee™, 
and Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suite, ard 
ou can play all the usual games, Two packs miile! 
| omy receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trad’. 


Send for Circuar, Add ess 
on AMERICAN CARD Co., 


455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. Y. 
The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


An4 the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published _y DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygiénic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above sutject, tho cause of Ner- 
vous ony Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

az F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
nyoane the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throst an¢ 

eee, No, 0% Fifth Greet, Troy, N. I. 490 & 











abic style sad cn the meet receoneble terms for cash 





31%. A.J. RITTER, Menofs--urer, Rahwoy, N. J 
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HOLIDAY PRESENTS! 
J. H. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportuni 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices, 


100,000 





Watches, 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &c., &¢., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for 14 DOLLAR each, without regard 
what 

o get. Send 25 cents for a Cartificate, which 
will inform you what zon can haye for $i, and at the 
containing full list and 

, also terms to Agents, which we want in 


to by one and not paid for until you know 


are 
same time get our 


every Regiment and Town in the couatry. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


ity Ever Offered to 


Sets of Jewellery, Gold 









C.E.PACE 


N.Y. Vols. Co.1 29 N.J.Vol. 








Attention, Soldiers! 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 





TINCTLY u 


ment ved wu 


can be 

any garment. Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





order. 


Rroy site should have 
A BA E WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIS- 
m it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
= soldier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with his 
Name, Company and Regi- 
m it, on 
receipt of One Dollar, The 
above cut represents size 
and + $- of Badge furnish- 
ed. I astened to 


Manufacturing 
All kinds of Army Corps, Co. and Division — to 


Box 4876, N. Y. 


73,000 Watches, 









MAJ. JOHN S.TYLER 
2uo Reet Vr. Vots. 



















A.L.CRANT.| 
Co.B.92 Recr. 
ILL VOL. 











Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ Pins of Every Descripiicn | 


We will send cither Army Corps, Division or Company Pin, in So'id Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co, hendsom:ly Engraved rp-a 
$1. Also, a Ke’rney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as xb ve, fr &1 59 
nar Agents send’ ¢ for 10 or more at one time will be allowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
Gola Pens and Penciis, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelain> Chains and Pins, Engraved Brecelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal S‘onc Rings 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamovd 
Ear Drops, Beautifal Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., «te., 


t,o” the ree ipto 


WoOoRTE $400,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to value, aud not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Certificates naming each article are put into Envelopes, Sealed and Mixed, and sent without regard to cho ce. 

In all transactions by mail we shall charge for doing the bus'ness 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is ma'y. to know what you can have 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to seud One Doller, take the article or not. 

Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—cleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty five for 310—and one hundred for $15. 

With the inform-tion ~f what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Cztalogue of articles, 


S. M. WARD & CO., 203 Broadway, New Work. 





NEW YORK WEEKLY NEWS. 


A *IRST-CLASS FAMILY JOURNAL. 


DEVOTED TO THE ADVOCACY OF 





PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud. 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE 


J. MARC MARTIN. 
3OLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No, 203 Pearl Street, N. Y 


ao. DD 


Agenta and Dealers, read the following iist cf our 
rapidly selling articles: 

‘ Lincoln Smoking Pipe,” The Union Fi!ter, 

Veg table Parer and Slicer, Patent Mi'k Tester, 








Patent Match Safe, Magic To" acco Box. TERMS: 
49 more novel and usefal inventions. Send Stamp e 
for Cirenlar, S.W. RICE & CO., 8 Nassau St., N.Y., One Copy, ene year..... ececee ececcccces $1 50 
434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa Five Copies, one yerr....... cccvcsccccese 7 00 
‘ven Copies, one year..... ecccceccvcceree 13 00 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing ffice 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 
Merchants, B:okers, Teathers 
Awartenrs, etc., etr., 
= Ao warr <ted to print in the 
3 *:etmanner. Send forCir uler 
J. G. COOLEY, 
Sprace Sireet, N.Y. 


|WEDDING CARDS. 


French Note Pa Seale ano 
Presses, Silver Plates, etc., at 
J. Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St. 

For Specimene by mail. send 25 cents 


Blegant Holiday Present 
FOR A LADY, 


A Beautifal GOLD Composite, Hunting- 
Cased WATCH, Jewelled, 
An excelleat Timekeeper, $15. 
Fur a Gentleman, 
THE MAGIC RAILWAY WATCH, 
With Patent Time Indicator, 
Showing the hour without opening cas:, very hand- 
some and reliable, $15. 
The Gold Composite can s!so be had in Gentleman’s 















ze. 
aa Wstches sent for inspection before nayment, 
CHAINS in great variety, Gentlemen’s $1 an? up- 
wards, Ladies $2 and upwards. Send for Circular 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
Importers of Watches, 212 Broadway, N. Y. 


66 homancy.”—How either sex say fas- 
rinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person pe instantly. This simple 
mental irement can possess, securing cert-in 
success xn love, merriage, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the unmarried of both roxes 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tion; over 100,000 _— a.ready sold. Address T, 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 


Marry whoever you wish to! 
How to woo and be sure to win! 

Full instructions in the art of “‘ Psychologic Fasci- 
nation,” with Explanatory Charts ——< i 
son of either sex to fas inate and win the ying love 
of any person they choose, thus rendering success in 
courtship certain. Sent ys Sw for 50 cents acd two 
roc staraps, Address D. .OCKE & CO., 

429-33 Box 1525, Portland, Me. 


Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, d by Mademe Rache! Leveraon, the cele- 
trated sian Ladies’ Enameicr. it whitens the 
rkin permanently, giving it a eoft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a fresh7ess and tran mney to the co.s- 
>'exion which is quits ratural, without injury to the 
skin. Itis slso werrarted to remove Tau, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sun>urn, ete. Sent by ma‘l, free from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Addre-s 











HUNT & CO., umers, 133 South Sevnth Street 
and 41 South-Eighth Str-et, Philedelphia 





Do You Want Splendid Whiskers 
or M&oustaches ? 


HUNTER’S ONGUENT will for-e them Fem 
heavily in yey yo the srroothest face 


PHA C Ei! 





Eight Pages avd Fortj-eight columns, ccntsinin 
fuliecr COMMERCIAL avd MARKET REPORT 
than any other journal, Also, attractive Miss llave- 
ous and Literary Matter for Lad er and Families, 

The TELEGRAPHIC sand NEWS Depar ments 


of journalism. . 
In its polities! tone, THE WEEKLY NEWS will 
coutiuue to be the constant, onsistent aud fearless 
advocate of Sound Governmen:, tne Rights of the 
People, Conservatism, and the Policy of Peace, 





Twen y Copies, Ope year...--+++0.+0++4445 00 
For every Club of Twenty. an extra copy will be 
acded for the getter-»p of the Club. 
Payments invari«bly in advance. 
Adare s THE New York News, No. 19 CITY 
HALL SQUARE, Diily News Buildirg, New York. 
THE New YorK DaILy News, a First-Class Me- 
tropolitan Daily Journal devote to the Advocacy of 
Pease, also issued from this office. Y+ariy subscrip- 
tion, per rail, $3. 

Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Swords 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 





Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every won.an shoul”. . All may merry to 
snow, the Illustrated Maria Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cents. Ad- 


dress 58 White Street, New York. 431-24 








State of Kentucky......---+-- 1,366 
State of Indiana........-- ecccce 760 
General Ripley.....+--+eseeeee 150 
Colonel Collims......---++++++. 220 


Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O. 
Col. Grant’s “« Kawsas«. 

Capt. Child’s ‘* Athens, Ill. 
Capt. Whyback’s Cv., Rella, Mo. 
Capt. McGee's ‘* Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘* Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ «s Perrysville, Ind. 
LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 
DEAR Str—The Rifles (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the State Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in a contest agaiuet THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire ia 
squads of ten, each man having three shots, ard to 
shoot at the command “Fire.” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDKED shots by the inv- 
fantry. D stanc® 300 yards, We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The greatest number of hits 
by any infantry company was 13. Thus estadlisbing 
the superiority of the KIiTREDGE (Wess'n) Gun, 

M. 8. GRANT, 
Col, 1st Kansas Cav, 
Ad SHAw, St. Louis, Mo. 

ns ’'B. KITTREDGE & CO.. 

Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, wit particulers, sent free py 


mail ts. Address 
aon sy. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 





DYSPEPSIA CAN BE CURED! 


DYSPEPSIA, no matter how long standing om 
at once to “ UPHAM’s DysPEPSIA CURE.” The ef- 
fects of this Remedy are truly magical. Try it ana 
be convinced. Price $1 a vox. Sent, postpaid, to 
any address, by 8.C UPHAM, 211 South Fourth 8t., 
Phiiadelphia, Pa. Circulars sent free. 4314 


IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS, 


RED, WHITE OR mop ag yk 
a Gentlemen, 75 cents per '. 

set each; sent free on receipt of the price. , 

For sale by WM. M. WELLING, manufscturer of 








BENJAMIN WOOD....Evrror AND PROPRIETOR. 


THE NEW YORK WEEKLY NEWS, Eolarg-d 
aud Reorganized. A lancsomely print.d sheet of 


are in keeping with *he demands of. tue highest order 


ctls, Ortental Peerners, an 
culars free. 


The Prettiest Present for a Lady 


Is the Gold Compcs'te Patent Detached Lever 
W tch, Jewelled i: 13 setions, beautiiully ergraved 
Hunting Cases, by Raskell, of Liverpool, $25. 


FOR A GENTLEMAN, 


THE OFFICER’S WATCH, 


Det ched Lever "ovement, 13 Jewels, in Sterlirg 
fine Silver Hunting Cases, with New Patent T:me 
Indicatur, just invented for the army. ‘the hane- 
somest and mest urefal Watch ever offerred—#25. 
The Go'd Compcsite can also be hed jn Gent, size. 
aa *v atches sent for ir spectio.. before payment, 
Every Novelty ¢ n be seen by sending for our Catz- 
jogue. Agents wanted iu every Regiment and 
exery C.uoty on unneually liberal termes, 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
Impor crs of Watches, 212 Brondway, *. Y. 
De Vou Want tuxuriant Whiskers 
or Wfoustaches? 


We OVGUENS oli “srve Hho~a to grew 7°: efly 
jaite woers (rpon th. smooth: st face) without sins 
or injury the skin, Priec $1—sent by rei], * crt 
"re. to ory acdress on revel. tof «or er. 

%. G. GRAHAM, 109 Weaen St. NY. 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
41°31 Apply toA W. HARRIS ON, Chiledciphisc, 











D®R.GOODALE'S 
CATARRH 


REMEDY. 


It penetrates to the very seat of this territl. dis- 
eere, andi exterm netes it. roct and brench, for ever. 
DR GOUDALE is the first and only person ~ ho 
ever told the world what Oatarrh really was—where 
it commenced—and what would cvre it. Price $1. 
Sevid stann fer a Pamphi-t. Deport, 612 Brosdway, 
yn. Y. NORTOW & CO., So'e Ag-nts, 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. _ 
$75 a month, experses paid, or a cowicieson on 
sales. Apply to ISAAC HALE, Jr., & CU., 

432 85 Soi til Ie ‘ Neowhure “rt Trae 
$50 FOR $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY, 


Fer $20 we wi'l forward by mai' or expreers, pre- 
paid, the following lot of fine Go!d Piatea Jewellery: 














>, Watches 


a FOR THE 





© Particulazly valuab:s 
for officers in the army 
and travellers.”.— Prank 
Leslie's, Feo, 21, 


“ Prettiest, best and 
cheapest ti ep veesever 
ofired.”—N. F. Jilus- 
trated ews, Jan, 10, 


“Splendidly finishe2 
Watches, the beauty of 
Z / ee ‘ which is oniy equailed 
ae SSR TOE y their cheapness »— 

NV. ¥. Weekly, July 23. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


_Ore of Repeats, most convenient, 2nd desidedly 
the S*st end cheaprst timepiece for generel and re- 
tinmle use everoffered, It his within it, end conrected 
wth its machinery, its own winding att:,-hment 
~endering a key ent'rely innecessary. The cases of 
this Watch are compcsed of two xetals, the outer 
one .eing fine 16-carst gold, It has the improved 
rusy-action ley«r rsovement, and is warranted an 
curate timepiece, Pri-s, enper! a per 
case of = err) ry Lample Watches, in’ neat 
moroceo boxes, . By mal the postage is 36 Fy 
‘wir'stering, 20 cents, = — 


Silver Watches! 
SIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECR 


OR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IM PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


Au imitation 60 faultless thrt {¢ can hardl : 
by the most e rienced judzes, The meet ee 





4 Vest Chains; 12 Gents’ Scale »rd Sea! Rings; 3 Gold 
Pens :nd Extension Holders; 6 Vest Hooks; 4 Fancy 
Watch Keys; 12 B. som or Scarf Pics; 4 pair Sleeve 
Buttons ; 4 Box and G!:es Pins for Miniatur.; 3 Double | 


Gless Lockets; and 3 C'uster stone Pins, Address 
THOMAS CAFFERTEY & CO, 
429-82 Providence, R. t. 





7 A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in every 
county at $75 a month, expenscs paid, to seil 

my new cheap Family Sewing Machives. Adéresa | 
$23-35 5. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


*¢ Woustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humbuggea with ONGUENTS, The Great 
SECRET fully explzine..'> toe BUOK of WONDERS, 
12,000 sola. 1shE:. Only 20 cts; 2 for $1, 
Address C, E. HUNTER & C~., Hinsdale, N. H, 


Advantage Cards, &c.—For samples and Cir- 
culars inclose 50 cts. and address G. BALEY, Nash- 
ville, Tenn. 432-3 


10,000 Agents Wanted for the NEW 
PRIZE COMBINATION STATIONERY AND 
NEEDLE PACKAGE, Warrarted of the best 
quality and sells to everybo’y. Ciroulars /ree, 
Address J. L. G. PIERPONT, 4224 Broadway, 
New York, care of Miller’s Post Office Box, 90. 





Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Superior to every other preparation for the hair in 
power to restore traded and gray hair to its original 
color aud naturel appearancs, to prevent it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effec's of previous use of pre- 
parations containing suiphur, suga™ of lead, &c., and 
to remove the impurities and humors of the scalp, 
invaluable dressing for whiskers, 

HOYT’S MINNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
unexcelled in keeping the hair in curl 

HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and colors the hair at the same time; changes 
light and red hair to a beautifol brown or plak. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
rp rte beanty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
ski», : nd preserves youthfulness of appearanc:. Sold 
everywhere. 

JUnucH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 








A MONTH! We want Agexts a a amonth 
expenses paid, to sell our EZveriasting Pen- 
4 13 other articles. 15 Cir 





I Goods, 207 Centre Street, ¥. f.. sign of the 
Golden Elephant. (000 





pnt A, Ty Tt = 
weeks. Two Boges . free. dress 
c.LB " waakee, Wis. 


431-22 





SHAW *& CLARK, Biddeford, Me, | 


| ver, wh:le the inner one is 


0: two met ls, the outer one first quality Sterling sil- 
G-rman Siiver, ‘t com.ot 
ye recognized by cutting or heavy engraving, maki 

it not only in aphear:yce, cut in Curabi'ity, the heat 
resemblance of SOL'D STERLING SILVER in 
existence. 

The s:le of these Watches ‘n the army is @ source 
of enormous profit, r°ta lng, as they very readi.y do 
i. wu — 8. Meany hundred dollars can be 

le ina singles psy-lay any one of ordinsry 
business tact. _ 7 
A@- AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy 
cases, beautifully engraved, white enamel dial, 
cut , in good ae = , by the half- 
stage, $2 38; registering, 20 
only by the case,’ Cen be ouitly sent y rr 

A@- TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANORI 
No Agents vy ey buy rs must ceal direct_y with 
us, money is se_t us by express or mail in a je 
tered letter, it is st our risk! Orders will meet 
most prompt and faitniul attention, 

HUBBARD BROS., SoLE Inro: 
428 169 Bros‘w-y and 2 Cortlandt St,, N. Y, 


dozen, $66; poi 








30 per cent. premium paid for prizes. Information 
Seratebed. Highest price paid for Doubloons and al 
née of Go’ 


‘re Slver. 


TAYLOE & CO 


Bo. 16 Wail ena, ; 





412 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





{[Jaw. 16, 1864. 











— _ _—_ = 
$35. WATOHES. $35. 
Genuine Full-Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin Silver Hunt- 
ing Cases, Gold Joints, for $35. - 
of good Watches at equally low 


L. FERGUSON, Importer of W 
° ‘ Se octane wr, Y. 


Watches Given to All our Agents! 
A GREAT CHARGE, 





SEADER, Gelay no} one i ae y 

our Rew PRIZE STATIONER FACKAG Gn on. 
cular, €z you went it or aot, It coniains m- 
por tint taformstior as everybody, TGtent 

neut offre: to 





Weis O>.. 34 bonth-Third Bt, Phin 
ThE D it tt Se 


Mie a & wD) ni Mimi IA\ Al 


TO ORDER. 
Manufacture Unsurpassed—Fitting Inimitable, 


CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD’S, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Self-Measurement sent on application. 


a 








D. BEAUDIN, 


FRENCH HATTER, 
NOW WITH 


CHARLES L.. LOCKWOOD, 


No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Hats made to Crder and sent per Express. 
Directions for Self-Measurement sent on oreten 


Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKI"G and SYUFFING CURED 
mud PREVENTED by Dr. Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 
Agente wanted. Druggists, Merchants, Pedisrs, 
P. M.’s and Soldiers send for Circulars, Sample pack- 
age sent to ary address, postpaid, on receipt of 50 

cents, by CHAS, H. DAY, Now Haven, Conn. 


iF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Men and Women inside and out, what the sexes are 








mae of, and how drawn ether ; the causes of dis- 
ease and of matrimonial and social wretchedness, read 
revised and enlarged edition of 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 
ge 


applicant. 
436 360 prt E. 1 B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Shalts’ Onguent.— Warranted to produse « fu) 


set of Whiskers in <x weeks or morey refunied, 
Bent, stpald for 30 ‘ents, ‘Adress Cc, F, SHULTS 


To Consumptives! 
The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 








afew weeks by a very simple sumety, after havinn 
suffered sever: _ with a severe lung affectiog 
and that dread di ease, Consumption—is anxious to 


Rattan" \Zellow-sefiorere the meane of cure. 
desire ge Pe will send a copy of the pre- 
of charge), with the directions for 


—aaed aiag the suine, which they will tnd a 
aoe cure for MA, Lyne mer 
etc. The the ‘advertiser +t — —~ 
the afflicted, and 
formation he ves % JJ invaluab: a and ae 
cost Many J 7 ee a may Ho 
, + ig. 
Parties wishing on will please address 


WARD A. WILSON 
Williamsbur oon, thoes Co., N.Y. 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cte., 
AGNIFYING 500times, majled on receipt 
sf e Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
. BOWEN, Box 220, Beston, Mass. eo. . 


Prepare for the Holidays! 
Bookeeliera, Goois Dealers, 
and the Publie, plesse remembrr 
thet there is no other Gift wi‘ch som- 
CRAIG MICROSCOPE 





dress F. 


and MOUN OBJE 5 en 
co souree of amusement fn- 

le er 200 dozen Mi- 
aod 700 dozen o| have been sold 


is Go ent alone. 
icroscopt, in brass, is mailed, 
paid, tor $2 25; or —_ six 











mounted objects or 
with 24 for@5 In bari At 
for W eents, In nition to the above prices, A liberal 
discount to the A4dress 
0000 WENRY CRAIG, 835 Broaiway, N.Y. 
psia Tablets. 
For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, etc., manu- 
only by 8. "a. WELLING, ‘and sold by 
y. 4, cents per box. Depot, 207 
Street, second floor O44 
“ 


backs" made easy by selling TAY- 
LOR® PATENTS. One aes for each county 
wanted. Addres«, with sta 

° A. E. TAYLOR, New Britain, Conn. 


MUNN & COMPANY, 


Solicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 
A‘n PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 





TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 
k Row, New York. 
Paraphlets of ir‘ rmation about pateuts FREx 
Specimen copies of the paper FREE. 4 





8 ages FEET! 
U 


E THE ELECTRO METALLIC INSOLES, 
They keep the feet warm in the coldest weather, 
METTAM & CO 


420 Broadway, New York. 
Price $1; prepaid, by mail, $1 30. Bend for Cireular. 





$] Sc oats ae Se 


Hawley, Pa. 


Jewellery 


ONLY 96 cents retail. 


TO ALL PARTS OF THE y- pee SAFE. 
to 


of 


190 


207 Other Officers, 


logae will be 
mail, free 
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FRIGHTFUL JOCULARITY. 


Stout Op Person—“ Here’s a shirtmaker advertises and yy ‘ Send the size of your neck.’ 


Ha! 


ha! ha! I should like to see her get the size of ux neck, he! he! 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Lyne De viliage and Camp, to seli our immensel 
nexcelled and ExTRA LARGE SIZE 
1ZE PACK AGES, containivg large quantities of 
Sauouner, REcIP£s, YANKEE Norns, ete. Sells 
wonderfully. Lasgest, Best and Cheapest ever man- 
ufactured. Each Package contains fine yas 
Materials. such as Paper, Envelopes — Je, 
Blotters, Emblems, lamer Paris rs Fashion Plats tes, De- De: 
sigus for Netdiewor 
Oampentons, Cam eee ae tek ff he Soldiers), Parlor 


Amusements, Guide for Letter Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likeneases of Geneen, Is, Gente” P Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union D- signs, YANKEE 


Notions of all kinds, 6, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich oe Costly Presents of. Fashionable 
» ete., ete., ete., - Se a = MANY 
DOLLARS. if bo He ‘separate ce 

a6 > Wholesale rates to Agen’ 


very iow. to 200 PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
Lowen. pe s of all descriptions put up for Sut- 
ers, Pedlars, olesale Dealers, etc. GOODS SENT 


a -~ ; re 
are allowed to Receive and plen- 
aid “6 —_ Silver Watch.” Ev glich Movements, and 
nee, peossntes “free” to all whoact ae 
hpoate. Send for gh New with 
Premium Inducements, free. ¢ 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., 
xox, = Great Original, Largest and Oldest 
House in the World. Beware of 
names. 4° 
os 


~E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufactarers of Photographic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. ¥- 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS! 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 


different subjects (to which additions are continually 
cone me) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, 


ry or-Generals, | 525 Statesmen, 
ier-Generals, 127 Divines, 
259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 
84 Lieut.-Colonels, 30 
112 Stage, 
60 Officers of the Navy,’ 46 Prominent Women. 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraits, 

2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 
Including reproductiovs of the moet celebrated En- 
gravings, Paintings, Statucs, ete. 
aw Catalogues sent on receipt of stamp. 

An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 
filled on receipt of $1 80, and sent by 


Photographic Albums ! 


Of these we manu/acture 2 great bye ig ranging in 
rice from 50 cents to $50 eac 
Our ALBUMS have the reputation of cing supe- 
rior in i and durability to any others. 
The smaller kinds can be | ane safely by mail at o 


postage of six cents per ounce 


The more expensive ¢an an be sent by express. 


We also keep a large assortment of 
Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any sddress 
on receipt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Mancfacturers of Photograph Materials, 
601 Broadway, New York. 
Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
to 


4 Story Causing the Wildest 
Zixcitement. 


Irwin P. Beadle’s Ten Cent Novel. 
THE PATRIOT HIGHWAYMAN, 


A dashing and fascinating tale of our grandfathers’ 
days, relating deeds of the most daring character. 
It is a LIVE story, full of thrilling interest for old and 
young. Price 10 cents, Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 


price, 
IRWIN P. BEADLE & CO., 
o 137 William Street, N.Y. Y. 


The Soldier’s Gift 


10 THE cat leo ONE AT HOME 

We will ton charge at any Express 
rfice east Pra tss 8t. Forenk: iny a our be-utifal 
Aibata of the value of $5 or more that may be or- 
dered by members of the Army or Navy of the United 
States as presents to their friends at home. We 
~~ re” elegant styles at rail prices to $25 and 


higher, 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers and Imoorters 
501 Broadway, N. ¥. 


A GOLD OR 
SILVER | WATCH 


GOoL.D ‘CHAIN 


Presented free to all who act as Agents for our 
splendid Stationery Prize Packets, conta!nirg fine 
writing materials, such as Paper, Enveloves, Rich 
Jewellery, Novelties for the Holidays, etc. etc., retail 
for only 25 cents, worth five times as muh. These 
Packets contain more Stationery, and ot a better 
quality, than any others ever put up. The demand 
for them is great, sales rapid, and the profits im- 
mense; and in addition receive, as a present from us, 
a Splendid Gold or Solid Silver Watch, warranted 
perfect timekerpers. Please call or send for eur New 


Circular. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
o 36 Beekman Btreet, N. Y. 


IMPORTANT ! 


The public are respetfullv informed that I have just 
received per steamer Cella a fresh shipment of the 
Jules Mumm & Co.’s 


Verzenay Cabinet, 
AND 


Dry Verzenay 
Champagne 
of a new vautegs, surpassing in richness, fineness and 
delicacy of q' ina 4 es “oe the same grade ever 
before sent by t ouse. A trial of the same will 
one == futidious, ww ef 
e follow uses have a sw of this shi 
bon ™e pply P- 
PURDY & NICHOLAS, 
W. J. CORWIN & CO., 
H. D. paLaee, 
MACY 
W. H. Jackson & CO., 
CHAS. BELLOWS 
J. P. VAN ROSSUM. 
JAMES MEYER, Jr., 
43 Beaver Street, 
Sole Agent in the U. 8S. for Jules Mumm & Co. "8 
Champagne. 432 











430-370 











pn <A a * will be kept carefully, and returned 
~— ALBUMS MADE ‘2 ORDER for 

Ceagregatives to prerent to their P:s‘or, or for other 

purposcs, with su.table inecriptous, ete, ° 



















“The Le enamelled “‘Turn-over” Collar made in 
Choke or to Box BIr% and a ay AA ~ th 
r x e mm 
AMERI ENLMELLED 

Lan oon 





‘ALLIC COL- 


Street, N. Y. 
Friends, send «a Stam Sor my Circulars. 





_ 1-20 Address L, M, Mase, 








Nervous Diseases and Physical Pebili- 
TY, arising from apes causes, ia both Sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Revcris of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent tn sealed ictter e~velones. free 


of charge. Address DR J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No, 2 Scuth-i inth Street 
Philedeiphia, Pa. ° 


$7. WATOHES. 1 $7 


A SEAUEIFUL 1 ENGRAVED 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


{Small sise, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, 
Sent free by mai), in neat esse, for only $7. 


CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Arn St , N. Y, 


GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Ladies’ Pens 
Med. “ 
iti 





they are the best pen now in use. or he would not be 
able to give them the antee he does. Send ee a 
Circular before purchasing elsewhere, givin _ 
exact sizes and prices of the various styles o 
and cases. Pens made to o order to suit every hand or 
le of by tenttatton Seln 
ware of the imitation Johnson pens, and by - 
chasing at the manufactory secure the genuine article. 
E. 8. cea Manufactory and Office, 
aiden Lane, New York my 
Pens repointed eo {> receipt of 36 cents, 


250 Rare Receipts! 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO IT! 
The Book, with 17 CHINBON & CO. sent we mail for 28 ote 
HUT L. y 
way, N. 








A Secret Worth EKnowing.—How to make 
-F are ta Ay sw oes without 
es er 2 hours, Recipe 
everywhere for 25 cents. Address ‘ ans 

BOWEN. Box 220, Boston, Mess. 


iat on eae a latin TREO 
|BRIDGEWATER PAINT! 


For Roofs, oT ridges et Decks of Steamers, Iron 
Work, rk, Ralroad Bri 
YNOLDS@A jr 74 Maiden Lane, N.Y, 


FRIENDS OF SOLDINRS! 
=<" Articles for Soldiers at ee 


Rewberne ro Poet Hoel. and rror7 i es, should 

ve sent at half rates, by HARNDE 

No. 74 Broadway, Sutlers charged low ) ExrE cone. 

FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 

Dress Shirts 
TO MEASURE, 


‘ISIX SHIRTS 
$12, $15 & 15. 


Dress Shirts, 


TO ORDER, 
are made 2 Perfect 
Fit, ry Work 
are Unequalled 


im Quality” for the 


ivy ‘extensive ss- 
sortment of 




















ese JAMES PARRISH, 323 Canal Strect, New York 





S88 WATCH AND CHAIN. #8. 
$11 Watch and Chain. $11 


A Beautiful Engraved GOLD PLATED WATCH 
AND CHAIN, fine Swiss Movement, handsome dial 
and hands, wsrranted a perfect timekeeper, @8. 


e. Eingnaves SILVER, same as above, chain included, 


vay, heavy HUNTING CASED SOLID SIL- 
VER ATCH, full ——— os = fine —) -% Move- 
ment, Silver Cap 
rn handsome GOLD-P! PLATED CHAt CHAIN N included’ 
for 
We will send, on receipt of the money, one of our 
Watches and a Chain by mail, postage paid, to any 
addrees. These Watches are bepectally ad eg AY 
the Army, being heavily Salt” aan and perf time- 
keepers, and in running order. 

GORGE F ELY & CO. 
° 208 Broadway, Nu. Y. 


1C 
Brow tenn Ac 





ScRIPS 





Ns rs lanw Dands. 


Totally Exclude Wind, Rain, Snow and Dust 
the crevices of the doors and windows, without in- 
terfering with the free use of the same for ventilating 


purooses. They save one half the fuel, stop the 
rattling of the sashes, and{*re deadeners of sound from 
the street or otherwise. ‘or Circular, with reference 
to thousands of our most respectable eltiz ens, address 
“The Patent Metallic Weather Strip Company, No. 

644 BROADWAY, corner of Bleecker Street, over 
the Manhattan Savings Bink.” Local Agents w: ome 





every where. 





VINELAND. LANDS, 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS! 


and thriving oy ber y and healthful climate ; 30 miles south of Philadelphia, by 


Rich So! ap Sh nae & Gin 


arre. 
Veo the moot inp 


matlon will be 


ces 1 2, 
siae Te bar. 


ty ay 


West, Hundreds are settling and 
CHAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland P. O., 


railroad. 
; 20 and 50 Ase Sraste & em 916 to 989 
urehes, schools and good 


which 
and gi + infor- 


Vinolan Co,, New Jersey. 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 


“Tt is ene of the most extensive fertile im an almost level position, and suitable eondition for 
pleasant farming, that we now of this side of the ‘estern prairies.” 
SAINT ©? AR 
THE COLL HERINE 


er »p ITA 


he 























